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ADVERTISEMENT. 


yz EAS R. 1 aller, widh his Accomplices, have 
| printed and publiſh'd ſeveral ct Shakeſpear's Plays; 
> and to ſcreen their Innumerable Errors, advertiſe, That 
= they are Printed as they are Acted, and Indoftriouſly | 
report, that tue ſaic Plays are printed from Copies made 
ule of at the Theatres, I therefore declare, in Juſtice 
to the Proprietors, whoſe Right is baſely invaded, as 
a as in Defence of Myſeif, That no Perſon ever had, 
directly or iadirectiy from me, any ſuch Copy or Co- 
pies; neither wou'd I be acceſſary on any Account 
in Impoſing on the Publick ſuch Uſeleſs, Pirated, 
and Maim'd Editions, as are publiſn'd by the ſaid 
1 R. Waller. | 


adn 1 A 


w. C HET WO ON, Prompter to His 
Majeſty's Company of Comedians at 
the Theatte-Royal in Drury-Lane, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


DUKE of Milan, Father to Silvia. 
Valentine, 
Protheus, 
Anthonio, Father to Protheus. 
Thurio, @ fooliſh Rival to Valentine. 
Eglamore, Agent for Silvia in her Eſcape. 
Hoft, where Julia lodges, 
Out-laws with Valentine. 
Speed. a clowniſh Servant to valentine. 
Launce, the like to Protheus. 
Panthion, Servant to Anthonio. 


5 the two Gentlemen. 


Julia, beloved of Protheus. 
Silvia, beloved of Valentine. 
Lucetta, Waiimg-woman te Julia. 


The 8 C E NE 1 iu Verona, and 
ſometimes in Milan. - 
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Enter Venice ant Sachem” 


Vatnurtuas, 


— — 


| Gy EASE to perfuade, my loving Protheus ; 
IR tHome-keeping youth have ever homely 
-x- wits; 

| Wer't not aff:ction chains th wy tender days 
To the ſweet glances of thy honout'd 
| love, 

1 rather . intreat thy company : 


3 To | 
J It is obſervable (I know not for wwhat cauſe) that the 
Style of this Comedy is leſs figurative, aud more natural ard 
unaffected than the greater Part of this A.ukor' 5, tu, 
ſuppos'd to be one of 8 ke vc te. 
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6 The Two Gentlemen of Verona, 


To ſee the wonders of the world abroad, 
Than (living dully fluggardiz'd at home) 


Wear out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idleneſs, 
But fince thou lov'ſt, love ſtill, and thrive therein, 


Ey'n as I would when I to love begin, 
Pro. Wilt thou be gone? ſweet Palentine, adieu; 
Think on thy Protheus, when thou haply ſeeſt 
Some rare note-worthy object in thy travel: 
Wiſn me partaker in thy happineſs | 
When thou deſt meet good hap! and in ty 2 
if ever danger do i inviron thee, 
Com mend thy g grievance to my holy prayer; 
For I will be thy bead's-man, Valentine. | 
Val. And on a love-book pray for my fucceſs? 
Pro. Upon ſome book I love [li pray for thee. * 


Val To de in love where ſcorn is bought with groans; 1 


Coy looks. with heart-lore ſighs; one fading moment's. 
mirth, 

With twenty watchful, weary tedious nights, 

'i. haply won, perbaps an hapleſs gain: 

If loft, why then a grievous labour won; 

However but a folly bought with wit, 

Or elſe a wit by folly vanquiſhed, | 
Pro, So by your circumſtance you call me fool. 
Pal. So by your circumſtance I fear you'll prove. 
Pro. is love you cavil at; I am not love. 
Val, Love is your maſter; for he maſters Jou. 

And he that is ſo yoked by a fool, 


Methinks ſhould not be chronicled for wiſe, 


* 


2 . 
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wn pray Tas thee. 
Val. That's on ſome ſhallow ſtory of ties love, 


How younz Leander eroſs'd the Helleſpont. 


Pro. That's a deep ſtory of a deeper love. 
For he was more than over ſhoes in love, 
Vai. Tis true; for you are over boots in love; 
And yet you never ſwom the Felleſpont. 
Ero. Over the boots? nay give mz not the boqte; 
Val. No I will not; for 1 it boots thee not. 
Pro. What? 
7:1, To be in love, . 


r, 


0 


The Two Gentlemen of Verona. 


© Pro, Yet writers ſay, as in the ſweeteſt bud 

The eating canker dwells; ſo eating love 
Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all. 

© Pal, And writers fay, as the moſt forward bud 

Is eaten by the canker ere it blow; | 
Even ſo by love the young and tender wit 
« 15s turn'd to foily, blaſting in the bud, 

= © Lyfiug his verdure even in the prime, 

© And al: the fair effects of future hopes. 

But wherefore waſte I time to counſel thee, 

That art a votary to fond deſire? : 
Once more adieu: my father at the road 

Ex pects my eoming, there to ſee me ſhipp'd. 
Pro. And thither will 1 bring thee, Valentine. 
Val. Sweet Protheus, no: now ler us take our leaves 

At Milan let me hear from thee by letters ” 


Of thy locceſs- in love; and what news elſe 


Betideth here in abſence of thy friend: 
And likewiſe will viſit thee with mine. ; 
Pro. All happineſs bechance to tace in Milan. 
Val. As much to you at home; and fo farewel. [Fxit,. 
Pro, He :fter honcur hunts, I ufrer love; 
He leaves his friends to digniſie then more; 
I leave my ſelf, my friends, and all for love, 
Thou Julia, thou haſt metamorphos'd me; 
” Made me neglect my ſtudies, loſe my time, 
War with good counſel, ſet the world at nought; 
Made wit with muling weak; heart ſick with thought. 
HFS CEME 1, | 
„„ Wa Sores. | 
Speed. Sir Protheus, ſave you; ſaw you my maſter? 
* A + 5 i | Pro. 
ff This whole Scene, lile many others in thee Plans... 
eme of which 1 believe were written by Snakeſpe:r, ant 
others interpolated by the Players) is cempss' d of the lor eſt 
and moſt trifling conceits, to be accounted for only from 


* n N * 


1 the groſs taſte of the age he liv'd in; Populo ur placerent, 


T wiſh I had authority to leave them cut, but ] have 


done ail I could, ſet a mark of reprobation upon them, 
throughout this edition, | | | 


>» 
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Pro, But now he parted hence t'embark for Milan. 
Need. Twenty to one then he is ſhipp'd already, 
And I have play'd the ſheep in loſing him, 
Pro. Indeed a ſheep doth often ſtray, 
Ar it the ſhepherd be awhile away. 
Speed. You conclude that my maſter is a ſhepherd 
tzen, and la lhneep ? | 
Pro. I do. | | 
Speed, Why then my horns are his horns, whether 
I wake or fleep. | 
Pro. A ſilly anſwer, and fitting well a ſheep, 
ed. This proves me ſtill a ſneep. 
Fro. True; and thy maſter a Bebel 5 
Jeed. Nay, that I can deny by a circumſtance. 
Fro. It ſhall go hard but I'Il prove it by another. 
*reed, The ſhepherd ſeeks the ſheep, and not the 
ſneep the ſhepherd; but I ſeek my maſter, and my ma- 
iter leeks not me; therefore I am no ſheep, 


Pro. The ſheep for fodder follows the ſhepherd, the 


ſuepherd for ſood follows not the ſheep; thou for wages 


tolloweſt thy maſter, thy maſter for wages follows 


not thee; therefore thou art a ſheep, | 
Speed. Such another proof will make me cry 344 


Fre. But doſt thou hear? gaveſt thou my letter to 


1 
Fe ced. Ay, Sir; 1, a loſt- mutton, gave your letter to 
Ler,a lac'd-mutton ; and ſhe, a lac'd-mutton, gave me, a 
joſt-muton, nothing for my labour. 


Pro. Here's too ſmall a paſture for ſuch ſtore of 


feed. If the ground be overcharg'd, you were beſt 
ſick her. : | | | 7 


Pero Nay, in that you are aſtray; twere beſt pound 


you, 


arrying your letter, | | | | 
ba — 125 miſtake: 1 mean the pound. a pinfold, 

Steed. From a pound to pin? fold it over and over, 
"Tis threefold too little *or carrying a letter to your lover. 
Pro. But what ſaid ſhe ? 


Steed, 


7 ̃²˙ OR 
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Speed, Nay, Sir, leſs than a pound ſhall ſerve me for 


PO WR . 


. x 'S.- TY 28 * HI: > — 
rr Iii ee e 


| The Two Centlemen of Verona, 9 


Speed, She nodded and ſaid, I. 
Pro. Nod-I? why, that's noddy. 
Speed. You miſtook, Sir, I ſaid ſhe did nod: 


I And you ask me if ſhe did nod, and 1 faid ay. 


Pro. And that ſet together, is noddy. 
Speed. Now you have taken the pains to ſet it toge- 
ther, take it for four pains. | 
Pro, No, no, you ſhall have it for bearing the le tet. 
Speed. Well I perceive I muſt be fin to beat with you, 
Pro. Way, Sir, how do you bear with me ? 
Speed. Marry, Sir, the letter very orderly, 


Having nothing but the woid noddy for my pains, 


Pro. Belhrew me but you have a quick wit. 

Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your ſlow purſe, 
Pro. Come, come, open the matter in bri-f; waa? 
ſaid ſhe? W „„ 

Speed. Open your purſe, that the money and the mat - 
ter may be both de.iver'd. | 5 

Pro, Well Sir, here is for your pains; what ſaid ſh:? _ 

Speed. Truly, Sir, 1 think you'll hardly win her. 

Pro, W hy? could'ſt thou perceive ſo much from her? 

Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her; 


No not ſo much as a ducket for delivering your letter. 


And being ſo bard to me that brought your mind, 

I fear ſhe'll prove as hard to you in telling her mind, 

Give her no token but ſtones; for ſhe's as hard as cel. 
Fro. What, ſaid ſhe nothing? | — 
Steel. No, not ſo much as take this for thy pains 


To teſtifie your bounty, thank you, you have teſtern d 


me: 5 

In requital whereof, henceforth carry your letter your 

ſelf: and fo, Sir, I'll commend you to my maſter, 
Pro. Go, go, be E to ſave your ſhip from Wrack, 

Which cannot perilh, having thee aboard. 


4 Being deſtin'd to a drier death on ſhore. 


I muſt go ſend ſome better meſſenger: 


J 1 fear my Julia would nor deign my lines, 
4 Neceiving them from ſuch a worthleſs poſt, ¶Excunt. 


1 
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SCENE Il. 
Changes to 1114 's chamber, 


Enter Julia, and Lucetta. 


Jul. UT ſay, Lucetta, now we are alone, | 'F 

Wouldſt thou then counſel me to fall in love? I 

Luc. Ay, Madam, fo you ſtumble not unheedfully, 
Jul. Of all the fair reſort of gentlemen 

That ev'ry day with parle encounter me, 

In thy opinion which is worthieſt love? 1 
Lic, Pleaſe you repeat their names, I'll ſhew my 
| mind, rk 8 | 

According to my ſhallow fimple skill. 5 
Jual. What think'ſt thou of the fair Sir Eglamour? 
Luc. As of a Knight well ſpoken, neat and fine; 
But were I you, he never ſhould be mine. 
Jul. What thiak'ft thou of the rich Mercatio ? 
Luc. Well of his weaith; but of himſelf, ſo, ſo. 3 
Jul. What thiak'ſt thou of the gentle Protheus » 
Luc. Lord, lord! to fee what folly reigns in us! 
Ful. How now? what means this p:flion at his name? 
Luc, Pardon, dear madam ; *tis a peſſing ſhame 
That J, unworthy body as I am, 
Should cenſure thus a lovely gentleman. 
Ful, Why not on Protheus as of all the reſt? | 
Luc, Then thus; of many good, I think him beſt, 
o n 
Tuc. 1 have no other but a woman's reafon ; 
Utbink him fo becaufe I think him fo. 55 Y 
Jul. And would'ſt thou have me caſt my love on him? ; 
Luc, Ay, if you thought your love not ciſt away. 'N 
Jul. Why he of all the reft hath never moy'd me, | 
Ic. Yet he of all the reſt I think beſt loves ye. 
Jul. His little peaking ſhews his love but ſmall. Þ 
ac. The fice that's cloſeſt kept burns moſt of all. 
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Jul. They do not love that do not ſuew their love. 
Luc. Oh, they love leaſt that let men know their love. 
Jul. I would I knew his mind, 
Luc. Peruſe this paper, madam. 
Jul. To Julia; (ay from whom? 
Tuc. That the contents will ſhew. 
Jul. Say, ſay; who gave it thee ? 5 
Tuc. Sir Valentine's page; and ſent, I think, from 
Protheus. ol 


3 He would have giv'n it you, but I being by 


Did in your name receive it; pardon me. 
Jul. Now by my modeſty a goodly broker! 
Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines: 


To whiſper and conſpire againſt my youth? 
Now truſt me, *ctis an office of great worth, 


And you an officer fit for the place. 


There take the paper; ſee it be return'd, 

Or elſe return no more into my fight. 
* * Luc, To plead for love deſerves more fee than hate. 
Jul. Will ye be gone? 
Tuc. That you 2 ruminste. „ 
Jul. And yet I weuld I had o'er-look'd the letter. 

It were a ſhime to call her back again, 


And pray her to a fault, for which I :chid her. 
4 What fool is ſhe that knows I am a mai}, 


And would not force the letter to my view? 
Since maids in modeſty ſay no to that 

"Which they would have the proff rer conſtrue ay. 
Fie, fie; how way-ward is this fooliſh love, 
That like a teſty babe will ſcratch the nurſe, 
1 And prefently all humbled kiſs the rod? 
8 How. churl ſhly I chid Lacetta hene, 
4 When witingly I would have had her here? 


ow ange:ly 1 taught my brow te frown, 
When inward joy enforc'd my heart to ſmitz? 


My penance is to call Lucetta back, 


And ask remiflion for my folly paſt. 
What ho! Lucetta! : 
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Luc. I would it were, 
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Re-enter Lucetta, 


Luc. What would your lady ſhip ? 
Jul. Is't near dinner-time ? 


That you might kill your ſtomach on your meat, 
And not upon your maid. 
Jul. What is't that you 
Took up ſo gingerly ? 
Luc. Nothing, 
Jul, Why didſt thou hw then? 
Luc. To take a paper up that I let fall. 
Jul. And is that paper nothing ?! 
Luc, Nothing concerning me. 
Jul. Then Jet it lye for thoſe that it concerns. 
Luc. Madam, it will not lye where it concerns, 


_ Unleſs it have a falſe interpreter, 
Jul. Some love of yours hath writ to you in bhime. 


Tuc. That J might ſing it, madam, to a tune; 
Give me a note; your ladyſhip can ſet. 
Jul. As little by ſuch toys as may be poſſible; 
Beſt ſing it to the tune of Light © love. 
Lac. It is too heavy for ſo light a tune. 
Jul. Heavy? belike it hath ſome burthen then 


Luc. Ay; and melodious were it, you would ling * 


Jul. And why not you? 
Luc. 1 cannot reach ſo hi_h. 
Jul. Let's ſee your long: 


| How now minion 2: 


Luc. Keep tune there ſtill, ſo you will ſiog it out: | 


Aud yet methinks I do not like the tune. 


Jul. You do not? 

1.uc. Mo, madam, *tis too frary, 
al. You, minion, are too ſawcy. 
Luc. Nay, now you are too flat, 


Aud mar the concord with too harſh 'a diſcant : 


There wanteth but a mean to fill your ſong. 
Jul. The mean is drawn'd with your unruly baſe. 


Luc. ladeed 1 bid the baſe for Prothens, 
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Jul. This babble ſhall net hencelorth trouble me. 


Here is a coil with proteſtati n!! I Tears it. 
Go, get you gone, and let the papers lye: 
vou would be fingring them to anger me. 


Luc, She makes it ſtrange, but ſhe would be beſt. 
pleas'd | 


To be ſo anger'd with another letter. "TEE; 


Jul. Nay, would I were fo anger'd with the ſame! 


Injurious waſps, to feed on ſuchſweer honey, 
And kill the bees that yield it with your ſtings! 
I' kiſs each feveral paper for amends :. 


As in revenge of thy ingratitude, i 
throw thy name againſt the bruiſing ſtones, 
Trampling contemptuouſly on thy diſdain. 
Look here is writ, Love-wounded Protheus, 
Poor wounded name! my boſom, as a bed, 5 
Shall lodge the: tili thy wound be throughly heal'd; 


Look, here is writ kind Julia; unkind Julia! 


And thus I ſearch it with a ſov'raiga kiſs. 


But twice or thrice was Protheus written down: 


Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 
Till I have found each letter in the letter, 


+ He couples it to his complaining names: 
Thus will I fold them one upon another; 


Except mine own name: That ſome wWhirl-wind bear. 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, n 
And throw it thence into the raging ſea. 

Lo here in one line is his name twice writ: 

Poor forlorn Protheus, paſſionate Protheus, 

Jo the ſweet Julia: that I'll tear away, 


And yet I will not, ſith ſo prcettily 


* kiſs, embrace, contend, do what you will. | 


Enter Lucetta, 


Luc, Madam, dinner is ready, and your father ſtays, 
Jul. Well let us go. F 
Luc, What, ſhall theſe papers lye like tell- tales here? 
Ju. If thou reſpect them, beſt to take them u 


a 
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Tuc. Nay I was taken up for laying them down: 
Yet here they ſhall not lie for catching cold. 

Jul. I fee you have a month's mind to them. 

Luc. Ay madam, fyou may ſay what fights you ſee: 
I ſee things too, although you judge I wink. 

Ful. Come, come, will” pleaſe you go? [Exeunt, 


= * K _ " 2 n 


SCENE lv. 
Enter Anthonio and Panthion. 


Ant. . ELL me, Pavebiun, e that 


Where with my brother held you in the- 


| cloiſter ? 
Pant. Twas of his nephew Protheus, your fon. 
Ant. Why, what of him? 
Pant. He wonder'd that your lordſhip 
Would ſuffer him to ſpend his youth at home, 
| While other men of lender reputation 
Put forth their ſons to ſeek preferment out: 
Some to the wars to try their fortune there; 
Some to diſcover Iſlands far away; 
Some to the ſtudious univerſities. 
For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, 
He ſaid, that Protheus your ſon was meet; 
And did requeſt me to importune you 
To let him ſpend his time no moreat home ; 
Which would be great impeachment to his age, 
In having known no travel in his Youth, 
Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much im portune me to that 
Wherzon this month I have been hammering. | 
1 have conſider'd well his loſs of time; 
And how he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being try'd, nor tutor'd in the world: 
Experience is by induſtry atchie v'd, 
And pertected by the ſwift courſe of time. 
Then tell me, whither were I beft to ſend him 
Pan. I think. your rap! is not ignorant, 
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How his companion, youthful Valentine, 
Attends the Emperor in his royal court. 
Ant. 1 know it well. | : 5 
Pant. Twere good, I think, your lordſhip ſent him 
| thither; | | | 


There ſhall he practiſe tiles and tournaments, 


Hear ſweet ciſcourſe, converſe with noblemen, 
And be in eye of every exerciſe 


I Worthy his youth and nobleneſs of birth, 


Ant. 1 like thy counſel; well haſt thou advis'd; 


And that thou may'ſt perceive how) well 1 like it, 


The execution of it ſhall make known; 
Evv'n with the ſpeedieſt expedition 


I will diſpatch him to the Emperor's court. 
Pant. To-morrow, may it pleaſe you, Don Alphonſo, 
With other gentlemen of good efteem, 
Are journeying to ſalute the Emperor, 
And to commend their fervice to his will. | 
Ant. Good company: with them ſhall Prot heus go, 


And in gocd time, now will we break with him. 


organ, gut” 


Enter Protheus. 


Pro. Sweet love, ſweet lines, ſweet life ; | 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart; 


Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn, 


O that our fathers would applaud our loves, 


To ſeal our happineſs with their conſents 


1 Of commendation ſent from Valentine, 
Deliver'd by a friend that came from him. 


F How happily he lives, how well beloy'd, 


Oh heav'rly Julia! 15 


Ant. How now ? what letter are you reading there? 
Pro, May't pleaſe your lordſhip, 'tis a word or wo 


Ant. Lend me the letter; let me ſee what news. 


Pro. There is no news, my lord, but that he writes 


And daily graced by the Emperor; 


Wiſhing me with him, partner of his fortune, 
Ant. And how ſtand you affected to his wiſh > 


Pro, As one relying. on your lord ſhip's will, 


\ —_ #1 ll Pn 4. it>— 4% = = 


Excuſe it not, for I am peremptoty. 


And drench'd me in the ſea, where I am drown'd: 
Oh how this {pring of loye reſembleth well 
And by and by a Coud takes all away. 


1 Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calls for you; 
Re is in haſte, the efore 1 pray you go. 
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And not depending on his friendly wiſh. 
Ant. My will is ſomething ſorted with his wiſn: 
Muſe not that I thus ſudlenly proceed; I 


For what 1 will, I will; and there's an end. „ 
I am reſolv'd that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome tine 


With Valentine in the Emp'ror's court: 

VW hat maintenance he from his friend receives, 
Like exhibition thou ſhalt have from me: 
To- morrow be in readineſs to go. 


Pro. My lord, 1 cannot be ſo ſoon provided; 2 
Picaſe to deliberate a day or two. 5 
Ant. Look what thou want'ſt ſhall be ſent after ches: 


No more of ſtay; to-morrow thou muſt go, 
Come on Panthion; you ſhall be employ'd 


To haſten on his expedition. {E>e. Ant. and Pant. } 9 
Pro. Thus have 1 ſhun'd the fire for fear of burning, 


8 


1 fear'd to ſhew my father Julia's le ter, = 
Leſt he ſhouli tate exceptions to my love; 8 

And with the vantage of mine ow excuſe” A 

Hath he excepted moſt againſt my love. 1 


Th' uncertaia glory of an April day, 
W hich now ſhews all the beauty of the ſun, 


Enter Panthion. 


Fro. Why this it is! my heart accords thezeto, _ 
And yet a thouſand times it anſwers no, Ex 
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T ACT IH. SCENES 1 
N 5 SCENE chan; to Milan. 

ae 2: 1 5 PRE * alentine and Speed. 

_ a mo 8 | N my gloves are B. 

Fag 3} Speed, Why then this may be yours, for this is bur 


Pal. Ha! let me ſee: ay, give it me, it's mine: 
Sweet ornament that decks a thing divine, 
Ah Silvia ! Silvia! | | 
 SEpeed Madam Silvia ! Madam Silvia! 
Vai, How now Sirrah ? ; 
Speed. She is not within hearing, Sir. 
Val. * hy Sir, who bad you call her? 
Speed. Your worſhip, Sir, or elſe 1 miſtook. 
Val. Well, you'll ſtill be too forward 
Steed. And yet | was lift chidden for being fo flo) W. 
Val. Go too Sis, tell me, do you know Madam Silvi? 
Speed She that your worſhip loves 
'al Why, how know you that Jam in love? 
Feed. Marry, by theſe ſpecial- marks: ficſt, you 
„ have learn'd, like Sir Frorhexs, to wreath your arms 
2 lke a male-comtent, te reliſh a l»ve-ſong like a Robin- 
red- breaſt, to walk alone like one that had the peſti- 
lence, to ſigh like a ſchool-boy that had loſt his A B C, 
to weep like a young wench that has loſt her grandam, 
= to faſt like one that takes diet, to watch like one that 
fears robbing, to ſpeak puling like a beggar at Hal- 
loumaſs, You were wont, when. you laugh'd, to- 
| Crow. 


botzher out of all count. 
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crow like a cock; when you walk'd, to walk like one 
of the lions; when you faſted, it was preſently after 
dinner; when you lock'd ſadly, it was for want of 
mony : and now you are metamorphos'd with a mi- 
ttreſs, that when I look on you I can hardly think 
you my maſter, 3 
Val. Are all theſe things perceiv'd i in me? 
Steed. They are all perceiv'd without ye. 
Fal. Without me: they cannot. 0 
Speed. Without 2 nay that's certain; for wich- 4 
out you were ſo ſimple, none elſe 00 But you 
are ſo without theſe follies, that theſe follies are wich- te 
in you, and ſhine through you like the water in an © 
urinal; that not an eye that fees you, but is a pb) {t- 
cian to comment on your malady, _ | 
Val. But tell me, doft thou know my lady Silvia? | 
Speed. She that you gaze on fo as ſhe its at Tops I 
er ? I 
of Val. Haſt thou obſerv'd that? ev'n ſhe 1 mean. 
Speed, Why, Sir. I know her not. 1 
Fal. Doft thou know her by gazing on hes, and 0 
yet know'ſt her not? 1 
Speed. Is ſhe not hard-favour'd, Sir? 
Val. Not ſo fair, boy, as well. favou'd, 
Speed, Sir, I know that well _— 
Pal. What doſt thou know? 1 
| Steed, That ſhe i is not ſo fair, as of you well fa +3 
your'd, Pe 
Val. I mean that hon beauty is exquilite, 2 
But her favour infinite. „ 8 
Feed. Thais becauſe the one is painted, and the 


Val. How painted? and how out of count? 8 
Steed. Marry Sir, ſo painted to make her fair, that 
no man counts of ber beauty. 5 
Val. How eſteem'ſt thou me? I accagynt of her 2 
. x 
Steed, You never ſaw her ſince ſhe was deform'd. 
Val. How long hath ſhe been deform'd? 
Need. Ever ge you: lov'd her. 


| Val. E : 
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one Pal. 1 have lov'd her ever ſince I ſaw her, 
frer And till | ſee her beautiful. 

- of Speed. If you love her, you cannot ſee her. 
mi- ; Val. Why ? 


Speed. Becauſe love is blind. O that you had mine 
' 2h or ye ur own eyes had the lights they were wont 
o have, when you chid at Sir Proteus for going un- 
zarter'd. 

Pal. What ſhould I ſee then? 

th= 3 Speed. Your on preſent folly, and her hs ing de- 
ou ſormity: for he being in love, could not fee to gar- 
ch. | ter his hoſe; and you being in love, cannot ſee to put 
an on your hole. 

Val. Belike, boy, then you are in love: for laſt 
morning you. could not ſee to wipe my ſhoes, 
4 Speed. True, Sir, I was in love with my bed; 1 
Fbaok you, you {wing'd me for my love, which makes 
me the bolder to chide you for vours, 

Val. In concluſion, I ſtand affected to her. 

” Speed, I would you were ſer, ſo your affection 
nd Would ceaſe, 

Val. Laſt night ſhe enjoin'd me to wiite ſome lines 
to one ſhe love es. 

* Speed, And have you? 

Val. I have, 

Steed. dre they not Jamely writ} 5 
f- Val. No, boy, but as well as 1 can do them: 

eee, here ſhe « comes, | 


ink 


Fae Silvia | 


: Steed, Oh excellent motion! oh ex” eeding popret! 
Now will he interpret to her. 
Val. Madam and Miſtreſs. a thouſand gpood-morrows, 
Speed, Oh! give ye good-even here's a million of 


r manners. 
+ Sil, Sir Valentine and lervant, to you two thouſand. 
J. feed. He ſhould give ber intereſt; and ſhe gives it 


him. 


4 Fal. As you injoin'd me, I bare writ your letter, — 
al, | Unto 
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Unto the ſecret, nameleſs friend of yours ; 
Which 1 was much unwilling to proceed in, 
But for my duty to your ladyſhip. | 
F Sil. I thank you, * ſervant, 'tis very clerkly 
one. 

Val. Now truſt me, Madam, it came hardly off: 
For being ignorant to whom it goes, | 
I writ at random, very doubtfully, 


Sil. Perchance you think too much of ſo much pains? Fee 
val. No, Madam, ſo it ſteed you, I will write, L.. 

| Pleaſe you command, a thouſand times as much Spee 
And yet When 
Sil. A pony period; well, I oueſs the ſequel; Vhy, 
And yet 1 will not name it, yet I care not, Pal 
And yet take this again, and yet I thank you; Spee 
Meaning henceforth ro trouble you no more. ercei 
Speed. Ard yet you will; and 5 et, another) et. ¶ Aſide. Va! 
Val, What means your lady ip? do you not like it? Spe. 

Sil. Yes, yes, the lines are very quaintly wiitz 14 

But ſince unwillingly, take them again; Spe 
Nay, take them; Men 
Val. Madam, they are for you: x | BL 

Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, Sir, at my requeſt 3 e. 
Bur I will none of them; they are for you: Ir C 
1 would have had them writ more movingly. r el 


Val. Pleaſe you, I'll write your ladyſhip another, Mr fe 
Sil. And when it's writ, for my ſake read it overs, & 
And if it pleaſe you, ſo; if not, why ſo. — 
Val. lt it picaſe me, Madam, what then? 
Si, Why if it pleaſe you, take it for your labour; 
. And fo good-morrow, ſervant. _ [l Exit. 
Speed. O jeſt unſeen, infcrutable, Win bie as à noſe 
5 On a man's ſace, or a weathercock on a ſteeple?! 
My maſter ſues to her, and ſhe hath taught her ſuitor, 
He being her puoi, to become her tutor: | 
O excellent device! was there ever heard a better? 
That my maſter being the ſcribe, to himſelf ſhould write 
the letter? 4 
Val. How now, Sir? what are you reaſoning with 
Feur . ; 


Speed, 
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Steed. Nay, 1 was riming; 'tis you have the 
aſon. pie 
Fal. To do what? 

Speed. To be a ſpoker-man from Madam Silvia. 

23 Val. To whom? 

: Speed, To your ſelf, why, ſhe woes you by a fi- 
ure. 


J Val. what figure? 
TH Speed, By a letter, I ſhould fay. | 
Fal. Why, ſhe hath not writ to me? 
_—_ What need ſhe, Fi 
When ſhe hath made you write to your ſelf" : 
Why, do you not nn the jeſt? 
Val. No, believe me. | 
Speed. No believing you indeed, Sir: but did you 
erceive her earneſt? 
ide. Val. She gave me none, except an angry word. 
ir? Speed. Why, ſhe hath given you à letter. 
Fal. That's the letter I writ to her friend. 
Speed. And that letter hath ſhe deliver'd, and there's 
end, 
ral. I would it were no worſe. 
, dy I'll warrant you *tis as well: 
or often have you writ to her, and the in modeſty, 

r elſe for want of idle time, could not again reply; 
er. Or fearing elſe ſome meſſenger that might her mind | 
-; 3 diſcover, 

Her — hath taught her love bimſelf to write unto ber | 
over, 
r; MW! this I ſpeak in print; for in print 1 found it. 
Kir. hy muſe you, Sir? 'tis dinner time. | 
al. I have din'd. 
Seed Ay, but hearken Sir; tho' the Cameleon * 
n feed on the air, I am one that am nouriſh'd by 
ay victuals; and would fain have meat: oh be not 
e your miſtreſs de moved, be moved. 1 | 


1 SCENE 


4 014 # 4. ES AK. 


— — ———. . 


Wherein 1 ſigh not, Julia, for thy fake, 
The next enſuing hour ſome foul miſchance 


That tide will ſtay me longer than I ſhould : [E *it Jalia, 
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SCENE II. 
Changes to Verona, 


Enter Protheus and Julia, 


Pro, H AVE patience, gentle Julia. 
| Ful. I muſt where is no remedy; 

Pro. When poſſioly I can, I will return. 

Ful. If you return not, you will return the ſooner: 
Keep this remembrance for thy Julia's ſake. > 

[Giving à ring. 

Pro. Why then we'll make exchange ; here, take 
you this. 

Jul. And ſeal the bargain with a holy kils. 

Pro. Here is my hand for my true conſtancy : 
And when that hour o'erſlips me in the day, 


Torment me, for my love's forgerfulneſs 
My father ftiys my coming; anſwer not: 
The tide is now; nay not the tide of tears; 


1 farewel. What! gone without a word ? 


, ſo true love ſhould do; it cannot fpeak 
| 2 truth bark better deeds than words to grace it. 


E nter Panthion. 
Pan. Sir Prot be: us, you are ſtaid for. 
Pro. Go; I com. 


Al: this parting ſtrikes poor lovers FRIES {Exeunt, I 


SCENE. 111. 


Enter Launce, with his dg Crab. 


Lan. Nay, 'twill be this hour ere I have dene $ 
© weeping; all the kind ot the Launce: have this very 2 
ee >. tault; 3 
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fault : 1 have receiv'd my proportion, like the pro- 
digi>us ſon, and am g ing with Sir Protheus to the 
Imperial's c urt. I think Crab my dog be the ſowreſt- 
natur'd dog that live:: my mother weeping, my fa- 
ther wailing, my ſiſter crying, our maid howling, our 
cat wringing her hands, and all Hur houſe in a great 
perplexity ; yet did not this cruel-hearted cur ſhed one 
tear! he is a ſtone, a very pevble-ſtone, and has no 
more pity in him than a dog: a Jew would hwe 
wept to have ſeen our parting; why my grandam 
having no eyes, look you, wept herſelf blind at 
my parting. Nay, I'll ſhaw you the manner of 
it: this ſhoe is my father: no this left ſhre is my 
father; no, no, this left ſhoe is my mother; nay, 
that cannot be ſo neither; yes it is ſo, it is ſo; it 
hath the worſer ſole; this ſh-e with the hole in it is 
my mather, and this my father; a vengeance on't, 
there 'tis : now Sir, this ſtaff is my ſiſter; for look 
you, ſhe is as white as a lilly, and as ſmallas a wand; 
this hat is Nan our maid; I am the dog; no, the dog 

is himſelf, and I am the deg: oh, the dog is me, an 

Jem my ſelf; ay. ſo; now come I to my father; 
fether, y-ur blefting; now ſhould not the ſhne ſpeak 
a word for weeping ; now ſhculd I kiſs my father; 
wel. he weeps on: now come I to my mother; oh 
that he could ſpeak now like * an ould woman! well 
I kiſs her; why there'tis; here's my mother's breath 
up and down: now come I to my ſiſter: mark the 
moan ſhe makes: now the dog all this while ſheds 
not a tear, nor ſpeaks a word; but fee how I lay 
the duſt with my tears, | le ot Cog ry 


| | | nter Panthion, 8 Ph 
Pant. Launce, away, away, aboard; thy maſter is 


ſhipp'd and thou aft to poſt after with oars : what's the 


matter? why weep'ſt thou, man? away aſs, you will 
Joſe the tide, if you tarry any longer. 


One 
ET 4 
ult; 


the unkindeſt tide that ever any man ty'd. 


Lain. It is no matter it the tide were loſt, for it is 


* a wouid Woman 
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Pant. What's the unkindeſt tide ? 


thou ſtop my mouth ? 


Lawn, In thy tale. 
Pant. In thy tail. 


my ſighs. 


_ L64n, Sir, call me what thou dar'ſt. 
Pant, Wilt thou go? 
Taun. Well I will go. 
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Laun. Why, he that's ty'd here; Crab, my dog. 

Pant. Tut, man; I mean thou' le loſe the flood; and 

in loſing the flood, loſe thy voyage; and in loſing thy 
voyage, "loſe thy maſter; and in lofing thy maſter, loſc 

thy ſervice; and in loſing thy ſervice, —— - why doſt 


Laun. For fear thou ſhovid'ſt loſe thy tongue. 
Pant, Where ſhould I loſe my tongue ? 


Laun. Loſe the flood, and the voyage, and the 
maſter, and the ſervice, and the tide z why, man, if 
the river were dry, I am able to All it with my tears 

if the wind were down, I could drive the boat with 


Pant. Come. come, away, man, I was ſentto call thee. | 


[Exeunt, | 


SCENE IV. 


Changes to Milan. 


| . Ervant. 
| Val. Miſtreſs. 


Val. Ay boy it's for love. 

Speed. Not of you. 

Val. Of my miſtreſs then. 
Speed. *'T were good you knockt bid. 
Sil. Servant, you are ſad. 

Val. Indeed, madam, I ſeem fa. 
Thu. Seem you that you are not? 
Val. Haply I do. 

Thu. So do counterfeits. 


— % -.2£2a =, 3 


Speed. Maſter, Sir Thurio frowns on you: | 


Enter Valentine, Silvia, Thurio and Speed. 


val. F 
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Val. So do you. 

Thu. What ſeem I that J am not? 

Val. Wiſe. 

Thu. What inftance of the contrary ? 

Val. Your Folly. 

Thu. And how quote you my folly? 

Val. I quote it in your jerkin. 

Thu. My jerkin is a doublet. 

Val. Well chen, Pl double your folly. 

Tu. How? | | 

Sil. What angry, Sir T9::6? do you change colour? 

Tal. Give him avg, Madam ; he is a Kind of Came- | 
lion. | 
Tin. That hath more mind to feed on your blood, 
than live in yur air. 

Val. You have Haid, Sir. 

Thu. Ay Sir, and done too, for this time. 

Val. 1 know it well, Sir; you always end ere vou 


begin. 


Sil. A fine volley of wrords, gentlemen, and quick y 
ſnot off. 
Tal. »Tis indeed, Madam; we thank the giver. 
Sil. Who is that, forvant? | 
al. Yourſelf, ſweet lady, for you gave the fire: Sir 
Thurio borrows his wit rom your lady thip' 5 looks, and 
ſpends what he borrows kindiy in your company. 
Thu. Sir, it you ſpend word for word with me, I 
ſhall make your wit dan Krupt. | 
Val. I know it well, Sir; you have an ex: -hequer of 
words, and, I think, no other treaſure to give your 
followers : for it: 2pp2ars, by their bare liveries, "that th IS 
live by your bare wo! Gs, 
Sil. No more, gentiemen, no more : Here comes my 


father. 


SCENE V. 


YE 4 * * hk ; 
; 142 +& 4 bids FUKE. 
, 7 * . 1. M — A * 1. —_— — ch * ' ” © 4% h .- 1 % 
LS bots. 4 LW 47 * 10 th - L 4 n — 1 * \ f 4 {4 = N a! d De 
: | 333 5 OM 3 
* ; . k 4 % . F Y * 


26 The Two Gentlemen of Verona. 
Ww hat ay you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news? 
Val. My lord, I will be thankful 
To any meſſenger from thence. 
Duke, Know you Don Antonio, your countryman? 
Val. Ah, my good lerd, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth and worthy eſtimation 
And not without deſert ſo well reputed. 
Duke. Hath he not a ſon? 
Val. Ay, my good lord, a ſon that well deſires 
The honour and regard of ſuch a father. 
Duke. You know him well? 
Val. 1 knew him as myſelf, for from our mary 
We have converſt and ſpent our hours together : 
And tho' myſelf have been an idle truant, 
Omitting the ſweet benefit of time, 
Jo cloth mine eyes with angel-like perfection; 
Yet hath Sir Protheus, for that's his name, 
Made uſe and fair advantage of his days; 
His years but young, but his experience old; 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe, 
And in a word, (for far behind his worth 
Come all the praiſes that I now beſtow). 
He is compleat in feature and in mind, 
With all good grace to grace a gentleman. 
Duke. Beſhrew me, Sir, Wy if 15 make this good, 
He is as worthy for an empreſs's love, 
As meet to be an Emperor's counſelior , 
| Well, Sir, this gentieman is come to me. 
With commendations from great potentates 
And here he means to ſpend his time a while. 
I think 'tis no unwelcome news to you. : 
pal. Should I have wiſh'd a thing, it had been * 
Duke. Welcome him then according to his worth: 
Silvia, I ſpeak to you; and you, Sir Thurio; 
For Valentine, I need not cite him to it: 


II ſend him hither to you preſently. { Ext. Duke K 


Val. This is the gentleman I told your ladyſhip 
Had come along with me, but that his miſtreſs 
Did hold his eyes lockt in her cryſtal looks. 


1%. -!/ A Tc 
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$1. Belike that now ſhe hath enfranchis'd them 
Upon ſome other pan for fealty. 

Val. Nay ſure I think ſhe holds them prifs'ners ſti!?, 
Sil. Nay then he ſhould be blind; and being blind, 
How could he ſce his way to ſcek out you? 

Val, Why lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 

Thu. They ſay that love hath not an eye at t al. 

Val. To ſee ſuch lovers, Thurio, as yourſe'f 
Upon a homely object love can wink. 


8 C E NE YL. 


"How 8 


$37. Have done, have dane; here comes the gentleman. 
Val. Welcome, dear ene: miſtreſs. I beſcech you 
Confirm this welcome with ſome ſpecial favour. _ 
Sil. Bis worth is warrant for his welcome hither, 
If this be he you oft have wiſl'd to hear from. 
Pal. Miſtreſs, it is: Sweet lady, entertain him 
To be my fellow- ſetvant to your lady ſnhip. 
Sil. Too low a miſtreſs for ſo high a ſervant. 
Pro. Not fo, {ſweet lady; but too mean a ſervant 
To have a look of ſuch a worthy miſtreſs. 
Val. Leave off diſcourſe of difability : 
_ Sweet lady entertain him for your ſervant. 
Pro. My duty will I boaſt of, nothing elſe. 
Sil. And duty never yet did want his meed : 
Servant, you're welcome to a worthleſs miſtreſs. 
Pro. I'll die on him that ſays fo but yourlelt.. 
Sil. That you're welcome? 
Pro. That you are worthleſs. 
1 Madam, my lord your father would ſpeak with 
1 you. 
* Sil. I wait upon his pleaſure; come, Sir W 
| Go with me. Once more my new ſervant, welcome: 
= = Fl leave you to confer of home affairs; 
When you have done, we look to hear from you. 
| Fro. Well boch attend upon your lady ſhip. 
Ex. Sil. and Thu. 
Tx SCENE 
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SCENE Vu. 


Val. Now tell me how do all fiom wie 


came? 


Fo. Your friends are well, and have them much 


commended. 
Tal. And how do yours? 
Pro. J left them all in health. 


Fit. How does your lady? and how thrives your 


love? 

Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you; 
I know you Joy not in a love-diſcou ſe. 

Val. Ay, Prothers, but that life is al Iter'd now ; 
I have done penarce for contemning love, 
Whoſe high impc:ious thoughts have puniſſid me 
With bitter faſts, with ene jal groans, 
With nightly tears and daily heart- fore 6-zhs. 
For in revenge of 12 con- compel of love, 
Love hath chac'd flecp from my enthralled eyes, 


And made 55 m watchers of Ni ine Cn. heart's ſorrow 


O gentle Tretheus, love's a mighty lord, 
And hath fo humbled me, as I 3 
There is no woe to his correction; 
Nor to his fervice, no ſuch joy on carth. 
Now nc diſcouiſe, except it 0 of love; 
Now can I break my fait, dine. ſup and feep 
Upon the very raked name If | ove. 
Tro. Enoush: 1 read yeur fortune in your eye. 
Was this the idol that you wor flip 157 | 
Val. Even hic; and is ſhe not 2 heav'nly ſaint? 
Fro, No: but WE 1 is an carthly paragon. 
Fat. Call her di 
Pro. I will not Rattcr her. 
Fal. O flatter me; for love delights in praiſe. 
Fra. When I was ſick you gave me bitter pilis, 
And muſt miniſter the like to you. 
al. 


Yet let her be a princ ipality, 
Sov rcigꝑn to Al the creatures on the carth. 
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Pro. Except my miſtreſs. 
Val. Sweet, except not any. 
15275 thou wilt except againſt my love. 
Pro. Have I not reaſon to prefer my ow. 12 
Val. And I wil h. ip thee to en fer her tog: 
he ſhall be dignity'd with 1 zh honour, 
To beat my lady's train, TP ihe "Eaſe carth 
Should from her veſture chance to ſteal a kiſs; 
And of {9 great a favour growing proud, 
Diſclain to 1007 the ſumme:-£ell ing flower, 
And make rough winter everlaſtingiy. 
Pro. Why Va lentiae, what bragad:{11 is this? 
Val. Pardon me, Prothexs; all I can is nothing 


To her, whoſe worth makes: Other Worthies nothing; 
She is alone. 


Fro. Then let her alone. 
Vai. Not for the world why man, ſhe i is min: own 
And I as rich in having ſuch a Jewel, 
As twenty ſeas, if all their ſand were pearl, 
The water nectar, and the rock pure gold. 
Forgive me that I do not dream on thee, 
Becauſe thou ſzeſt me doat upan my love. 
My fooliſh rival, that her father likes, 
Only for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge, 
Is gone with her along, and I muſt after; 
For love thou knove'ſt is full of Jealouly. 
Pro. But ſhe loves you? | 
Fal. Ay, and we are betroth d; nay more, our mar- 
riage, 
With all the cunning manner of our Aight, | 
Determin'd of; how 1 mutt climb her window, 
The ladder made of cords, and all the means 
Piotted and *greed on for my happineſs, 
Good Prothens, go with me to my chamber, 
In theſe affairs to aid me with thy counſel. 
Pro. Go on before; I ſhall enquire you forth. 


1 muſt unte the road, to diſemba k 


Some neceſſaries that I needs muſt uſe; 
And then Tl preſs atly attend you. 
Val. Will you make haſte? 
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Pro. I will. [Exit Val. 

Ev'n as one heat another heat expels, 

Or as one nail by ſtrength drives out another; 

So the remembrance of my former love 

Is by a newer object quite forgotten. 

ls it mine then, or Falentino's praiſe? 

Her due perfection or my falſe tranſgreſſion, 

That makes me reaſonleſs to reaſon thus? 

She's fair; and ſo is Julia that I love; 

That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd; 

Which like a waxen image 'gainſt a fire, 

Bears ro impreſſion of the thing it was. 

Methinks mv zeal to Falentine is cold, 

And that J love him not as I was wont. 

Oa! bur l love his lady too too much; 

And that's the reaſon I love him ſo little. 

How ſhall I doat on her with more advice, 


That thus without advice begin to love her? 


"Tis but her picture I have yet beheld, Pe 
and that hath dazled ſo my reaſon's light: 


Bat when 1 look on her perfections, 


There is no resſon but J ſhall be blind. 
{+ can check my erring love, I will; 5 
if not, to compaſs her Ill uſe my ſkill. Exit. 


SCENE VIII. 


Enter Speed and Launce. 
Speed. Launce, by mine honeſty welcome to + Milan. 
Laun. Forſweer not thyſcl{, ſweet youth; for I am not 
welcome: I reckon this always, that a man fs never 
undone 'till he be hang'd, nor never welcome to a place 


'till forac certain ſhot be paid, and the hoſteſs ſay wel- 


ene. | | 3 
Speed. Come on, you mad cap; I'll to the ale-houſe 


with you preſently, where, for one ſhot of five-pence, 


thou ihalt have five thouſand welcomes. But Sirrah, 


how 
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9 
how d did thy maſter part with Madam Julia? 
Laun. Marry, after they clos'd in earneſt, they parted 
very fairly in jeſt. 
Speed. But ſhall ſhe marry him? 
Lam. No. 
Steed. How then? ſhall 10 marry her? 
Laun. No, neither. 
Speed. What, are they broken? | 
Laun. No, they are both as whole as a fiſh. 
Speed. Why then how ſtands the matter with them? 
S Law, Marry thus, when it ſtands well with him, ig 
ſtands well with her.“ | 
8 Speed. But tell me true, will't be a match? 
Lan. Aſk my dog: if he ay ay, it will if he {ay 
no, it will; if he ſhake his tail, and fay nothing, it 
will. 
Speed. The concheſion is then, hat it vil. 


Laun. Thou ſhalt never get ſach a ſec: ret from me, 
but by a parade. 


AY Speed. 'Tis well that I get it ſo: but Lauace, how 
_* Gy'ft thou that my maſter is become a notable lover: 
Lawn. I never knew him other wiſc. 
> Cpeed. Than how? | 
} Lain. A notable Lubber, as thou reporteſt him to . 
y Speed. Why, thou whoreſon aſs, thou miltak'it n 
Laun. Why fool, I meant not thee; J meant 14 by 
maſter. 
Speed. I tell thee, my maſter is become a hot lover. | 
| B 18 Be OT La. 
* ; 


it © Hands well with | 

Speed. What an aſs art thou? 1 ed thee not. 
aun. What a block art thou, that thou canſt not? 
My ſtaff underſtands me. 

Speed, What thou ſay'ſt? | | 
> Lawn. Ay, and what I do too; look thee, II but ican 
and my ſtaff underſtands me. | 
Hßpeed. Ir ſtands under thee indeed. 


Laun. Why, ſtand-under, and underitand is ail one, 
Speed. But tell me true, oe 
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Lau. V hy. I tell thee, IJ care not tho? he burn him- 


eit in love: "If thou wilt go with me to the ale-houſe, 
O; i not; thou art an Hebrew, a J7ew, and not worth 
the rime of a Chriſtian. 


Ne d&. V hy ? 


Lan. Becauſe thou haſt not fo much charity in thee 


s to go to the ale-houſe with a Chriflian : wilt thou 
go? | | 
Seed. At thy ſervice. Exeun: 


SCENE IX. 


Euter Pprotheus ſolns. 


Fr o. To leave my Julia; ſ̃all I be forfworn n? 
To love fair Silvia; ſbal I be forſworn? 

To wong my friend, ] ſrai! be much forſy-orn : 
And cv'n that pow'r which gave me fiſt my oath 
Provokes me to this threefold perju: 

} ove bad me {wear, and love bids me © Sabo 
O {fweet ſuggeſtion love, if thou haft ſinn'd, 
Teach me, thy tempted ſubje&, to excuſc i it 
At fiift 1 did adore a twinkling ſtar, 

Bur now I worſhip a celeſtial ſun. 
Unhecdia: vows may heedfu!ly be broken; 
2 he wants wit that wants reſolved will, 

Ls lean his wit Yexchange the bad for better. 
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue, to call her bad, 
Whoſe Sov'raignty fo oft thou haſt preferi'd 
With twenty thouſand ſoul-confirmed oaths. 
cannot leave to love, and yet I do: 

But there I leave to love where I ſhould love: 
Julia 1 loſe, and Valentine J loſe: 

If I keep them, I needs muſt loſe myſelf: 
If J loſe them, thus find 1 but their loſs; 
For Valentine, myſclf; for Julia, Silvia: 

1 to myſelf am dearer than a friend; 

For love is ſtill moſt precious in i: lf: 

And Silvia, witneſs heav'n that made her fair, 
Shews Julia but a ſvrarthy Erhiope. 
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will forget that Julia is alive, 
Remembring that my love to her is dead: 
And Valentine L' hold an enemy, 
Aiming at Silvia as a ſweeter friend. 
cannot now prove conſtant to my ſelt, 
Without ſome treachery us'd to Valentine : 
This night he meaneth with a corded ladder 
To climb celeſtial Silvia's chamber window, 
My ſelf in council his competitor. 
Now preſontly T 1 give her farther notice 
Of their diſguiſing. 5 pretended i e 
Who, all enrag'd, will baniſh Valentin 
For Therio he intends ſhall wed his daughter 
gut Valentine being gone, I'll quickly croſs, 
By ſome ſly trick. blunt Thwurio's dui] proceeding. 
Love lend me wings, to make my purpoſe lwift, 
As thou haft lent me wit to plot his drift. 1 


CENE-T 
Euter Julia and Lucetta. 


Ful. C Ounſel, Lucetta; gentle girl, aſſiſt me, 

75 And even in Kind | i2ve 1 do comure ther, - 
Who vt the table wherein all my thoughts. 
Are viiivly character a ey eagrav'd, 

To leſſon me, and tell me ome.good mean, 
How with my honour mov undertake 
A journey to my loving Protheu s. 

Luc. Alas, the Way is wearifome and long. 

Jul. à true devo ted pilgrim is not weapy 
To meaſure Kingdoms with his e ſteps. 
Much leſs ſhall! me, that hath love's Wings to fly 
And when the flight is made to one 6 dear, 

Of ſach divine peri tection as Sir Protheas. 

Lac. Better forbear till Trothens make returu. 


BF 
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Jul. Oh, know'ſt thou not his looks arc my foul's 
food? 
Pity the dearth that I have pined in, 
By longing for that food ſo long a time. 
Didſt thou but know the inly touch of love, 
Thou would'it as ſoon go kindle fire with ſnow, 
As ſcek to quench the fire of love with words. 
Luc. 1 do not ſeek to quench your love's hot fire, 
But qualifie the fire's extreameſt rage, 
Left it ſhould burn above the bounds of rea ſon. 
Jul. The more thou damm'ſt it up, the more it 
burns: 
The current that with —_ murmur glides, 
Thou know'ft, being ſtopp'd, impatiently doth rage; 
But when his fair cowſe is not hindered, 
He makes ſweet muſick with th' enameled ſtones, 
* Giving a gentle kiſs to every ſedge 
* He overtaketh in his pilgrimage: 
And ſo by many winding nooks he ſtray „ 
* With willing ſport, to the wild ocean. 
Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe ; 
'i be as patient as a gentle ſtream, 


** 


And make a paſtime of each weary ſep. 


Tüll the laſt Rep have brought me to my love: 
And there Vl reft, as, after much turmoi!, 
A bleſſed ſoul doth in Elizium. 
Luc. But in what habit will you go along? 
Ful. Not like a woman; for i would prevent 
The looſe encounters of laſcivious men: 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with ſuch weeds 
As may beſeem ſome well reputed page. 
Luc. Why then your lady ſhip mull cut your hair. 
Jul. No, gul; I'll knit it up in filken ſtringe, 


—4 


With twenty odd-eoncened true-love knots : 
To be fantaſtickx may become a youth 


Ot greater time tha nl ſhall ſhevy to be. 
Lac. What _ ion, Madam, ſnal 1 make your 
breeckes | 
Jul. That fits as well, as tell me, good my lord. 
nat compals ul you wear your farthingale? 08 * : 
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Why, even what faſhion thou beſt like'ſt, Lucetta. 
Luc. You muſt needs have them with a cod-piece- 
Madam. 5 | 

Jul. Out, out, Lucetta, that will be ill-favour'd. 

Luc. A round hoſe, Madam, now's not worth a pin, 
Unleſs you have a cod-piece to ſtick pins on. 

Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'ſt me, let me have 
What thou think'ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly : 

But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me 
For undertaking ſo unſtaid a journey? 
I fear me it will make me ſcandaliz d. 

Luc. If you think ſo, then ſtay at home, and go not. 

Ful. Nay, that I will not. 5 b 
Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 

If Protheus like your journey when you come, 
No matter who's diſpleas'd wyhen you are gone 
fear me he will ſcarce be pleas d with all. 
Ful. That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fear 

A thouſand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 

And inſtances as infinite of love, 
Warrant me welcome to my Prothers. 

Luc, All theſe are ſervants to deceitful men. 

Jul. Baſe men that uſe them to fo baſe effect 
But truer ſtars did govern Protheus birth; 

His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles, 

His love fincere, his thoughts immaculate, 
His tears pure meſſengers {ent from his heart, 
His heart as far from fraud as heav'n from carth. 

Luc. Pray heav'n he prove ſo when you come to him 
Ful. Now as thou lov'ſt me, do him not that wren: 
To bear a hard opinion of his truth ; | ; 
Only deſerve my love by loving him, 

And preſently go with me to my chamber, 
To take a note of what I ſtand in need ot, 
To furniſh me upon my longing journey 
All that is mine I leave at thy diſpoſe, 

My goods, my lands, my reputation, 

Only in lieu thereof diſpatch me hence, 

Come, anſwer not; but to it prefent'y - 

I am impatient of my tarriance. "EXC! 
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ACT. m. SCENE I. 
SCENE e changes to M tan, 
Enter Duke, Thurio azd Prothcus. 


Du x x. 


Ve have ſome ſectets to confer about. 
Exit Thurio. 


with me? 

Pro. My gracious lord, th: if whic h 1 
| vould diſcover 

The law of friendſhip bids me to conces! 
But when call to mind your gracious favours 
Done to me, undeſcei ving as Ham. 

My duty pricks me on to uttei that, 
Which elſe no woiid.y good ſhould eraw from me. 
Know, worthy Prince, Sir Few my friend 
This night intends to ſteal avra; vour daughter: 
My {If am one made privy to the plot. 

know You have derermin'd to beſtow her 
On Thwrio whom your gentle daughter hates : 
And ſhowd fe thus be ſtol'n n aviay from you, 
If would be much vexation to vour ag 
'Thus, for my duty's lake, I rather 54 
To croſs my friend in Tis intended dri 

Than by concealing it heap on) 927 ir 15 

A pack of ſorrows, which w ould preſs you down, 
If unprevented, to your time! {s grave. 

* Prothers, I thank ihee tor thine honeſt care; 

Which to requite, command me white I live. 

: is ove of theirs my ſelf hive often ſeen, 


Hap 


. 
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IR Thurio, give us leave. I pray, awhile, 


Now tell me, Prothens, what's your wil 
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Hap'y when they have judg'd me faſt aſleep ; 
And oftentimes have purpos d to forbid 


Sir Valentine her company, and my court 


But fearing leſt my jealous aim might err, 

And fo unworthily diſgrace the man, | 

(A raſhneſs that I ever yet have ſhua'd, ) 

I gave him gentle looks, thereby to find 
That which thy ſelf hath now diſcios'd to me. 
And that thou may'it perceive my fear of this, 
Knowing that tender youth is ſoon ſuggeſted, 
T mighty "lod: re her in an upper tower, 
The key whereof my ſelf hach ever kept; 
And thence? ſhe cannot be convey'd away. 


Pro. Know, noble Lord, they have devis'd a mean 


How hc her chamber-windovr will aſcend, 

And wit ch 2 corded ladder fetch her down; 

For which the youthful lover now is gone, 

And this way comes he with it preleni:y: 

Where, if it pleaſe y you, vou may inte. CEP! him. 


But, good my lord, do it ſo cunning!y, 
Fhat my diſcov'ry be not aimed at; 


For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 
Hath made me Pub! iſher of this pretence. 


Dake. Upon mine honour, he ſhall never. know 


That I had any light from che of this a 


Pro. Adieu, my lord: Sir F lentine is coming. 
| Lex. 


SCENE I 
Enter Valentine. 


Duke. Sir Valentine, whither a ay fo faſt? 
Val. Pleaſe it your Grace, there is a meſſenger 
That ſtays to bear my letters to my friends, 
And I am going to Ader them. | 
Duke. Be they of much import? 
Val. The tenor of them doth but ſignifie 
My health, and happy being at your court. 


Duke. Nay then no matter; ſtay vrich me a white: 


Pro. | 
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I am to break with thee of ſome affairs 
That touch me near; wherein thou muſt be ſecret. 
*Tis not unknown to thee, that I have fought 
To match my friend, Sir Thzrio, to my daughter. 


Val. I know it wall. my lord, and ſure the match 


Were rich and honourable; beſides, the gentleman 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth and qualities, 
Beſeeming ſuch a wife as your fair daughter. 
Cannot your Grace win her to fancy him ? 

Duke. No, truſt me, ſhe is peeviſh, ſullen, fiowind, 
Proud, diſobedient, ſtubborn, lacking duty; 
Neither regarding that ſhe is my child, 


Nor fearing me as if I were her father: 


And may 1 ſay to thee, this pride of hers, 


Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her; 


And where I thought the remnant of mine age 
Should have been cheriſh'd by her child-like duty ; 
I now am full reſolv'd to take a wife, 

And turn her out to who will take her in: 

Then let her beauty be her wedding-dowre; 

For me and my poſſeſſions ſhe eſteems not. 
Val. What would your Grace have me to dò in this? ? 
Duke. There is a lady * Sir, in Milan here, 

Whom I affect; but ſhe is nice and coy, 

And nought elteems my aged cloquence : 

Now therefore would 1 have thee to my tutor; 


(For long agone I have forgot to court; 


Beſides, the faſhion of the time is chang'd. 255 
How and which way I may beſtow my ſelf 
To be regarded in her fun-brighr eye. 
Val. Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpects not words; 


Dumb jewels often in their ſilent kind, 


More than quick words, do move a woman's mind. 
Duke. But ſhe did ſcorn a ces that I ſent her. 


Val. 


* Sir in Milan here. It ob to be thus, inſtead in Verc- 
ra here——for the Scene apparently is in Milan, as is clear from 
feweral paſſages in the firſt Af, and in the beginning of the firſt 
Scene of the fourth AF. A like miſtake has crept into the eighth 


Scene of A II. where Speed bids his fellow ſervant Launce, wel- 
come to Padua. 
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Val. A woman ſometimes ſcorns what beſt contents 
her; 
Send her another; never give her o'er ; 
For ſcorn at firſt makes after-love the more. 
If the do frown, *tis not in hate of you, 
But rather to beget more love in you: 


It the do chide, tis not to have you gone; 


For Why, the fools are mad if left alone. 

Take no repulſe, whatever ſne doth ſay; 

For, get you gone, ſhe doth not mean away: 

Platter, 2 and praiſe, commend, extol their graces; 

Tho' ne'er ſo black, ſay they have angels faces. 

That man that hath a tongue, I ſay, is no man, 

If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 
Duke. But ſhe I mean, is promis'd by her friends 


Unto a youthful gentleman of worth, 
And kept ſeverely trom reiort of men, 


T hat no man hath acceſs by day to her. 
Pal. Why then I would retort to her by night. | 
| Duke. Ay, but the doors be lockt, and keys kept fate, 
That no man hath recourſe to her by night. 
Val. What lets but one may enter at her window ? 
Duke. Her chamber is aloft far from the ground, 
And built ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 
Val. Why then a ladder quaintly made of cords, 
To caſt up, with a pair of anchoring hooks, 
Would ſerve to ſcale another Hero's tower, 


So bold Leander would adventure it. 


Duke. Now as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
Adviſe me where I may have ſuch a ladder. _ 
Val. When would you ule it? pray, Sir, tell me that. 
"Dias This very night; for love is like a child, 


1 5 That longs for ev'ry thing that he can come by. 


Val. By ſeven a clock I'll get you ſuch a ladder. 
Duke. But hark thee: I will go to her alone ; 
How ſhall I belt convey the ladder thither ? 
Val. It will be light, my lord, that you may bear it 
Under a cloak that is of any length. 


Dicke. A cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn. 
Vas, 
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Val. Ay. my good lord. 

Duke. Then let me fee thy cloak; 

Ti get me one of ſuch another length. 

Val. Why any cloak will ſerve the turn, my lord. 
Duke. How (hall I faſhion me to wear a cloak? 

J pray thee let me feel thy cloak upon me. 


What letter is this ſame? what's here? To Silvia? 


And here an engine fit for my proceeding ? 
I' be fo bold to break the ſeal for once. [Duke Reads, 


My thong lu t5 do harbour with my Silvia nichtly. 
And ſtawes they are to me that ſend them Hing: 
Oh, could their maſter come and go as li;htly, 
Himelf would lodge where ſenſel: 5 they a are hing: 
My herald thoughts in thy pure boſom rot them, 
Nile J. their Ki. 8. that thither them iim tortune, 
Do curſe the grace that with ſuch grace mars oP them, 
Becauſe in [elf do want m/ fert Ants tTerti:, 
T curſe my ſeif, for t "ey are ſont 2 me, 
That they Fl old harbour where their lord worl, 4 be. 


Whar's here? Siltia, this night will I inſranch! /e thee : 


"Tis. fo; and here's the ladder for the pu: pofe. 


Why Phaston, for thou art Afcrot's lon, 


Wilt thou aſpire to guide the heav'nly car, 

— with thy caring foly burn the wart? 

Wut thou reach ſtars, becauſz they ſhine on chee? 
Go. baſe intruder ! ov Cr-WCERWS ſlave! 


Beſtowe thy fawning miles on equal mates. 


And think my Tag's ce, more than thy 6cſ-rt, 


Is privilege for thy departure hence : 
Thank me for this, more than for all the 1 


Which, all too much, I have beſtow' d on thee, 
But if thou linger in my territories, | 
Longer than ſwifteſt expedition 
Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 
By heav'n, my wrath ſhall far exceed the love 
] ever bore my daughter or thy ſelf: 
Be gone, I will not hear thy vain excuſe, 15 
But as thou iov'k i y life, make ſpced from hence. [Exit 
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SCENE III. 


al. And why not death, rather than living torment ? 
To die. is to be Panifh? 0 from my ſelf, 
And Silz ia is my ſelf; baniſh'd from her 

Is ſelf from ſelf: a en baniſhment! 

hat light is light, if Silvia be not ſcen? 


What toy is joy, if Silvia be not by? 


Unleſs it be to think that ſhe is by. 
8 feed upon the ſhadow of perfection. 
Except I be by Siltia in the night, 
* There is no muſick in the night ingale: 
jnleſs T look on Sitia in the day, 
There is no day for me to look up: In: 
She is my eflence, and I leave to be 
It I be not by her fair influence 
Foſter'd, ihumin'd, cheriſſéd, kept 2 live. 
I fly not death to fly his deadly doom: 
Tarry I here, I but attend on death; 
But fly 1 hence, I fly away from life. 


Enter Protheus and Launce, 


Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and ſeek him out. 
Latn, So-ho-ſo, ho! 
Pro, What ſeeſt thou? 
Lan, Him we go to find: 
There's not an hair on's head but tis a Valentine, 
Pro. Valentine. © 
Val. No. | | 
Pro. Who then; his ſpirit ? 
Vai. Neither. 
Pro. What then? 
Val. Nothing. 
Laun. Can nothing pes k? Maſter, ſnall d ſtrike? 
Pro. Whom wouldſt thou fliike ? 
Laun. Nothing. | 
Pro. Villain, forbear. 
Laun. Mhy Sir, Fil ſtrike nothing; I pray you 


Pro. 
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Pro. I ſay forbear: friend Valentine, a word. 
Val. My ears are ſtopt, and cannot hear good news, 
So much of bad already hath poſſeſt them. 
Pro. Then in dumb ſilence will I bury mine; 
For they are harſh, untuneab! ie, and bad. 
Val. Is Silvia dead? | 
Pro. No, Talentine. 
Tal. No Valentine, indeed, for bees ed Silvia: 
Hath ſhe forſworn me? 
Pro. No, Valentine. 
Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have forfurom me: 
V\ hat is your news? 
Laun. Sir, there's a proclamation 3 you are vaniſu'd. 
Fro. That thou art baniſh'd; oh, that is the news, 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 
Val. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already; 
And now excel; of it will make me ſurfeit. 
Doth Silvia know that I am baniſhed ? 
Fro. Ay, ay; and ſhe hath offered to the doom 
Which unrevers'd ſtands in effectual force, 
A ſea of melting pearl, which ſome call tears: 


Thcſe at her father's churliſn feet ſhe tender , 


With them, upon her knees, her humble ſelf 

Wringing her hands, whoſe whiteneſs ſo became them, 
As if but now they waxed pale for woe. 

But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 

Sad lighs, deep groans, nor filver-ſhedding tears, 

Could penetrate her uncompaſſionate e; 

But Valentine, if he be ta en muſt die; 


Beſides, her interceſſion chat 'd him ſo, 


When ſhe for thy repeal was ſuppliant, 


That to cloſe priſon he commanded her, 
With many bitter threats of biding there. 


ul. No more, unleſs the next word that thou ſpeak ſt 


: Have ſome malignant power upon my lite : 


If fo, I pray thee, breathe it in mine car, 
As ending anthem of my endleſs dolour. 
Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not help, 


And ſtudy help for that which thou lament'ſt. 


Time is the nurſe and breeder of all _ 


Here 
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Beſides, thy ſaving will abridge thy life. 


Hope is a lover's mf walk hence with that, 


And manage it againſt deſpairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may be here, tho' thou art hence, 
WW hich, being writ to me, ſhail be deliver'd 
Ev'n in the milk- white boſom of thy love. 
The time now ſerves not to expoſtulate; 
Come, Ill convey thee through the city gate 


And, ere J part with thee, confer at large 


Of all that may concern thy lov e- affairs 
As thou lov'ſt Silvia, tho not for thy ſelf, 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 
Pal. 1 pray thee, Launce, and if thou ſeeſt my boy, 
Bid him make haſte, and mect me at the north - gate. 
Pro. Go Sirrah, find him out: come Valentine. 
Pal. O = dear Silvia hapleſs Valentine! ĩ¶ Excunt. 


SCENE IV. 


Laun. 1 am but a fool, look you, and yet I have 
the wit to think my maſter is a Kind of a knave: but 
that's all one, if he be but one knave. He lives not 
now that knows me to be in loy get I am in love; 


but a team of horſe ſhall not pluck that from me, 


nor who tis I love, and yet tis a woman; but what 
woman I will not tell my ſeif; and yet 'tis a milk 
maid; yet 'tis not a maid, for ſhe hath had goſſipe; 
yet 'tis a maid, for ſhe is her maſter's maid and 
ſerves for wages: ſhe hath more qualities than a wa-. 
ter-ſpaniel, which is much in a bare chriſtian. Here 
is the cat- log ¶ Pulling out 4 Taper] of her conditions; 
Imprimis, ſne can fetch and carry; why a hoiſe can 
do no more, nay a horſe cannot fetch, but only car- 
IY; therefore is ſhe. better than a jade. Item, ſhe 
can milk; look you, a ſweet virtue in a maid with 
clean hands. | 
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Enter Speed. 


Speed. How now ſignior Launce? what news with 
your Mmakterſhip ? | 

Laun. With ray maſterſhip ? why, it is at ſea. 

Speed. Well. your © old vice till; miltake the word : 
what news then in your paper? 

Laun. The blackeſt news that ever thou heard ſt, 
nah Why man, how black ? 

an. Why as black as ink. 

3 Let me read them. | 

Lain, Fie on thee. jolthead, thou can'ſt not re- q. 

Steed. Thou lieſt, I can. 

Lana. I will try thee; ! tell me this, who b:7ot . ieee? 

Steed, Marry the ſon of my grand: father. 

Lan. O illiterate loiterer, it vrais. the fon of 
grand- mother; this proves. that thou canſt not rad. 
Speed. Come fool, come. try me in thy paper. 

Laun, There, and S. Nicholas be thy ſpced. 

Speed. Imfrimis, ſhe can milk. 

Laun. Ay that ſhe can. 

Speed. Item, ſhe brews good ale. 


thy 


Lawn. And thereof comes the * Ble 2; of your 


heart; you brew good ale. 

Steel. Item, ſhe can ſewe., _ 

Laun. That's as much as to Gay, can ſhe fo? 

Steed. Item, ſhe can knit. 

Lawn. What need a man care for a ſtock with 2 
| wench, when ſhe can knit him a ſtock ! 

Spred. Ttem, ſhe can waſh and ſcour. 
Lan A ſpecial virtue, for then he necd not to be 
_ waſh'd and ſcou'd. 

Speed. Item, ſhe can ſpin. 


Laun. Then may 1 ſet the world on wheels, when 
ſhe can fpin for her living. 


Speed. Item, ſhe hath many OR virtues. 
Laun. That's as much as to {ay Baſtard Virtues, that 


indecd know not their fathers, and therefore have no 


names. 
Speed. 
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Speed. Here follow her vices. 
Laun. Cloſe at the heels of her virtues. 


Speed . Item, ſhe is not to be kiſt faſting, in reſpect 
of her breath. 


Lamm. Well, that fault may be mended with a break- 


Faſt: read on. 


Speed. Item, ſhe hath a ſweet mouth. 
Laun. That makes amends for her ſour breath. 
Sp:ed. Item, ſhe doth talk in her Jeep. 


Laun. It's no matter for that, fo ſhe ſleep not in 
her jtalk. 


Speed. Item, ſoc is flow in words. 
Laun. Oh villain! that ſet down among her vices ! 


| to be {low in words 15 a woman's only virtue: I . 


thee out with't, and place it for her chief virtue. 
Speed. Item, the is proud. - 
Laun. Out with that too: it was Eve's legacy, and 
cannot be ta'en from her. 1 
Speed. Item, ſhe hath no teeth. | 
Laun. I care not for that neither, bee auſe I love 


Speed. Item, the i is curſt. | 

Lan. Well, the beſt is, ſhe hath no teeth to bite 

Speed. Item, ſhe will often praife her liquor. 

Laun. If her liquor be good, ſhe fhall; if ſhe Will 
not, I will, for good things ſhould be praiſed. 

Speed. Item, ſhe is too liberal. | 
Lair. Of her tongue ſhe cannot, for that's writ down 
Nc is Now. of; of her puiſe ſhe thail not, for that 1I': 
| SP ſhut; now of another thing ſhe may, 

annot ] help. Well, proceed, 

Speed. Item, ſhe hath more hairs than wit, and more 
faults than "DX and more wealth than faults. | 

Lani. Stop here ; I'll have her; ſhe was mine, and 
not mine, twice or tice in that article. 
that orice more. 

Speed. Ttem, ſhe hath more hair la wit. 

Laun. More hair than wit; it may be, I'll Prove it; 


the cover of the ſalt hides the fair, and therefore i: 
15 more than the 1uit; the hair that ccycts the 63 15 
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more than the wit; for the greater hides the leſs. 
What's next? 
Speed. And more faults than hairs. 
Laun. That's monſtrous : oh that that were out. 
Speed. And more wealth than faulrs. 
| Lawne, Why, that word makes the faults gracious : 
well, Ii! have her; and it it be a match, as nothing is | 
impoſſible f 
Speed. What then? 
Laun. Why then will I tell thee, that thy maſter ſtays | 
For thee at the north-gate. | 
Speed. For me? 
Laun. For thee? ay, whe art thou? he hath ſtaid * 
for a better man than thee. os 
Speed. And muſt I go to him? 
Laun. Thou muſt run to him; for thou haſt dad | 
ſo long, that going will ſcarce ſerve the turn. | 
Speed. Why didſt not tel me ſooner? pox on your : 
 love-letters. | 
Lain. Now will he be ſwing'd for reading my let- 3 
ter: an unmanner:y ſlave, that will thruſt himſelk into 
ſecrets. Il after, to rejoice | in the boy's correction. 
| | [Exeane. | 
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Euter Duke and Thurio. | 


N - wks. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that fs will love you, 
| Now Valentine is baniſh'd from her fight. b 
Thu. Since his exile ſhe hath deſpis'd me moſt, 
Forſworn my company, and rail'd at me, 
That I am deſperate of obtaining her. 

Duke. This weak impreſs of love, is as a figure 
Trenched in ice, which within an hour's heat 
Diſſolves to water, and doth loſe his form. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot. 
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Enter Protheus. 


How now, Sir Protheus; is your countrey man, 
According to our proclamation, gone ? 

Pro. Gone, my good lord. 

18 Duke. My daughter takes his going heavily. 

Pro. A little time, my lord, will kill that orief: 

= Duke. So I believe; but Thwurio thinks not ſo. 

758 Protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, 
| (For thou haſt ſhown ſome ſign of good deſert) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 

Pro. Longer than I prove loyal te your Grace, 
Let me not live to look upon your Grace. 
Duke. Thou know'ſt how willingly I would effect 
The match between Sir Thwrio and my daughter. 

Pro. I do, my lord. 

Duke. And alfo I do think thou art not ignorant 

How ſhe oppoſes _her 2gainſt my will. 

Pro. She did my lord, when Valentine was here. 

Duke. Ay, and perverſely ſhe perſeveres fo. 

What might we do to make the girl forget 

The love of Valentine, and love Sir Turio? 
Pro. The beſt way is to ſlander Valentine 
With falſhood, cowardice, and poor deſcent : 

Three things that women highly hold in hate. 
Duke. Ay, but ſhe'll think that it is ſpoke in hate. 
Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver it : 

Therefore it muſt with circumſtance be ſpoken 

By one whom ſhe eſteemeth as his friend. 

Duke. Then you muſt undertake to ſlander him. 
Pero. And that, my lord, I ſhall be loth to do; 
?*T13 an ill office for a gentleman, _ | 

Eſpecially againſt his very friend. 

Duke. Where your good word cannot advantage him, 
Your ſlander never can endamage him; 

Therefore the office is indifferent, 

Being intreated to it by your friend. 
Tro. You have prevaibd, my lord + if I can do it, 


By ought f that 1 Ca ſpeak in his diſpraiſe, 


. WW. har 


u, 


ter 
She 


3 V 1 ©, &. 


* 
mY — ————_ „ +. - 


— - 


Wo, — 1 


48 The Two Gentlemen of Vetona. 


She ſhall not long continue love to him. 
But ſay this wean her love from Valentine, 
It follows not that ſhe will love Sir ks 


Thee. Therefore as you unwind her love from him, 
Leſt it Thould ravel and be gocd to none, 


You muſt prom to bottom it on me: 
Which muſt be done by prailing me as much 
As you in worth diſpraiſe Sir Falentine. 


Duke. And, Protheus, v7e dare truſt you in this Kind, 
| Becauſe 1 we know, on Valentine's report, 
Yeu are already love's firm vyotav, 


And carnot ſoon revolt and change your mind. 
Upon this warrant f| a'] you have "acceſs, 


Where you with Sivia may confer at large: 


For ſhe is lampiſh, heavy, mclanche!y, 


And for your friend's ke, w il be glad of you; 
_ Where you may a Pos her, by your perſuation, 


To hate young Valertize,. and love my friend. 
Pro. As much as 1 can do, I will effect. 

But vou Sir Tiurio are not harp enough, 

You muſt lay lime, to tang! e her dæſitres 


By wailfu, | ſonnets, whoſe compoſed rhimes 


Shou'd be full traught with ſery iceable vows. 


Due. Much is the force of heav'n-bred poelie 


Pro. Say that upon the altar of her beauty 
You ferifice your tceats, your fizhs. your heart 
Write till your ink be. ary, „and with vour tears 
Moiſt it again, and frame ſomc fecling Ene 
That may diicover ſuch inte: grity : | 
For C Orpheus tate Was Ilir rung With pocts fine 


Whoſe golden te touch could 1 ſteel and ſores, 


Make tygers tame, and huge Les iathan; 
Forſike unfounded dceps, and dance on ſands. 


After your o1r e- amen: 10 £:6197105 

Viſit by night” your dy ch r ber- window 

WI th Trace To cet conſo t: to th ir inſtruments 
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Thu. And thy advice this night I'll put in practice 

Therefore, ſweet Prot heus, my direction- giver, 

Let us into the city preſentiß 

Too fort ſome Gentlemen well skill'd in Muſick; 

I have a ſonnet that will ſerve the turn 

To give the onſet to thy good advice. 

Duke. About it, Gentlemen. 

Pro. Weill wait upon your Grace till br 

4 And afterwards determine our 3 
Duke. Evin now about it. I Will 
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Enter certain Out-laws.. 


1 88 


ge ELLOWS, ſtand faſt: I ſce a paſſenger; 
2 Out. Ifthere be ren, ſhrink not, bet 
down with * em. 


Enter Valentine and Speed. 


3 Out. Stand. Sir, and throw us what 


vou have about you; if not, we'll make you, Sir, and 
rifle you. 
Speed. Sir, we are 1 theſe are the Villains 
that all the travellers feat ſo much. 
Val. My friends. 


Out. That's not ſo, Sir; we are your Enemies, 
2 Out. Peace; well hear him. | 


3 Out. Ay, by my beard will we; for he is 8 * 
man. 
© Nel. 
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Pal. Then know that | have little to loſe: 
A man lam, crois'd with advertity ; 

My riches are theſe poor habiliments, 

Ot which it you ſhould here disfurniſh me, 


Lou tale the ſu m and ſubſtance that I have. 


2 Out. Whither travel you? 
Pal. To Verona. 
1 Out. Whence came you? 
Tal. From Milan. 
3 Out. Have you long ſojourn d there? 
Val. Some ſixteen months, and long! zer might have 
ſtaid, | 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. 
1 Out. What were you ban ſh'd theuce ? 
Pal. I was. © 
2 Out. For whit offence ? 
Val. For that which now torments me to reheatle : 
I killd a man, whoſe death I much rep-nt; | 
But yet l flew him manfully in fight, 8 
Without falſe vantage or baſe treachery. 
1 Out. Why ne'er repent it, if it were done fo, 


But were you baniſh'd for ſo ſmall a fault? 


Val. | was. and he'd ine glid of ſuch a doom. 
1 Out. Have you the rongues? 
Val. My vouthful travel therein made me happy, 


Or elſe 1 otren had been miſerable. 


3 Out. By the bare ſcalp of Robin Hood's fat friar, 
This fellow were a King for our wid faction. 

1 Out. We'll have him. Sirs, a word. 

Steed. Maſter, be one of them: it's an honourable 


kind — JE On + 


Val. Peace, V ain. | | 

2 Out. Teil us this; have vou any thing to take to? : 

Val. Nothing bur my fortune. 

z Oat. Know then, that ſame of us are gentlemen, 
Suca as the fury of ungovern'd youth 


Thruſt from the company ot awful men: 
My fe!t was from Verona baniſhed, 


For 2. actiling to ſteal away a lady, 
An br and ncige a'ly'd unto the Duke. 


2 Out. | 
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2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman 
Whom in my mood I ſtabb'd unto the heart. 

1 Out. And 1 for ſuch like petry crimes as theſe, 
But to the purpoſe ; for we cite our faults, 
That they may hold excus'd our lawleſs tives; 

And partly ſeeing you are beautify'd 
With goodly ſhape, and by your own report 
A linguiſt, and a man of ſuch perfection 


As we do in our quality much want. 


2 Out. Indeed becauſe you are a baniſh'd man, 
There fore above the reſt we paricy to you, 
Are you content to be our a. eneral? 
„„ YO 
And live as we do in the wildernets? _ 
3 Our. What ſay'ſt thou? wilt thou be of our con- 
ſort? 
Say ay, and be the Captain of us all: 
We'll do thee homage and be ruly by thee, 
Love thee as our commander and our King, 
1 Out. But it thou ſcorn our courteſie, thou dy'ſt. 
2 Out. Thou ſhalt not live to brag What we have 
offer 'd. | 
Val. 1 take your offer, and will live with you, 


Provided that you do no outrages 
On filly women or poor paſſengers. 


3 Out. No, we deceſt ſuch vile practices. 


Come, go Wi: hb us, we'll biing thee ro our crews, 
And ſh-w thee al the tre:{ure we have got; 


Which with our elves ſhaic reſt at thy diſpoſe. 
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SCENE l. 
changes to Milan. 


Enter Protheus. 


Pro. | Lready I've been falſe to Valentine, 

And now I muſt be as unjuſt to Thuris. 
Under tae colour of commending him, 
I have acceſs my own love to prefer : 
But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 
To be corrupted with my worthlels gifts. 
When I proteſt true loyalty to her, 
She-twits me with my falſehood to my friend; 
When to her beauty I commend my vows, 
She bids me think how | have been forſworn 
Ia breaking faith with Julia whom I lov'd. 
And notwithſtanding all her ſudden quips, 
The leaſt whereof would quell a lover's hope, 
Yer, ſpaniel-like, the more ſhe ſpurns my love, 
The more it grows and fawneth on her. ſtill. 
But here comes Thurio : now muſt we to her window, 
And give ſome evening muſick to her car. 


Eater Thurio and Muſicians. 


Thu. How now, Sir Protheus, are you crept before us? 2 


Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for you _ that love 
Will creep ia ſervice where it cannot 
14s. Ay but I hope, Sir, that you on not here. 


Pro. Sir, but 1 do; or elſe I would be hence. | 
Thu. Whom, Silvia 


Pro. Ay, Silvia, for your Gake. 
Toa. I thank you for your own : now gentlemen 
_ Let's turn, and to it luſtily a While. 
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SCENE III. 
Enter Hoft, and Julia in boy's cloaths. 


| Hoft. Now my young gueſt, methinks you're me- 
lancholy: I pray what is it? 
Jul. Marry, mine Hoſt, becauſe I cannot be merry. 
Heſt. Come, we'll have you metry: I'll bring you 
where you ſhall hear mulick, and ſee the — 
that you ask'd for. 
Jul. But ſhall I hear him ſpeak? 
Hof. Ay, that you ſhall. 
Fal. That will be muſick. 
Hoft. Hark, bark. | 
Ful. Is he among theſe? 
Hoſt. * but peace, lets hear em: 


$ONG. 


' Who is Silvia? what i; ſhe ? . 


That all our ſwains commend her i 


Holy. fair and wiſeis ſhe, 


The heav'n ſuch grace did lend her, 
That ſhe might admired be. 


I ſhe kind as ſtje is fair? 
For beauty lives with kindneſs. | g 
Tove doth to her eyes repair, 


To help him of his 6lindneſs : 
And being help d inhabit; there: 


- Then to Silvia let ns ſing. 


That Silvia is excelling ; 
She excels each mortal thing 
Upon the dull earth dwelling . 
To her let 145 "5 arland; *. 


Hoſt. How novr? are you ad ler than yoa were be- 
fore ? how do you, man: the malic likes von not. 
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Jul. You miſtake ; the muſician likes me not. 

Hoſt. Why, my pretty youth? 

Ful. He plays falſe, father. 

Hoſt. How, out of tune on the trings ? 

Ful. Not to 5 but yet io . that he ewes my 
very heart · ſtrings. | 

Hot. You have a quick ear. 

F. al. Ay, I would I were deaf: it makes me have 
2 lowbent. 

Hof. I perceive you delight not in wateck 
Fal. Not a whit when it Jars ſo. 

Hoſt, Hark what fine change is in the muſick. 

Ful. Ay; that change is the ſpight. 


Hoſt. You would have them always play but one 


thing ? 


Ful. 1 would a ways have one play but one ching. - 
But, hoſt, doth this Sir — that we talk on, 


Often retort unto this gentiewoman ? 


Hoſt. I tell you what Launce his man told me, he | 


lov? 4 'her OUT of ail nic Kk. 
Jul. Where is Launce? | 
Hoſt, Gone to ſeek his dog, which to-morrow, by 


his matter” s command, he muſt carry for a preſent to 
his lady. 


Jul. Peace, Rand aſide, the company parts. 
Pro. Sir Thario, fear not; I will ſo plead, 


: That you hall ſay my cunning drift excels. , 


Thu. Where meet we ? 
Pro. At Saint Gregory's well. 


Tn. Fare wel. 5 Ex, Thu. and Muſick. TY 


SC E N E. IV. 
. Enter Silvia above. 


Pro. Madam, good even to your lady ſhip. 
Sil. I thank you for your muſick, gentlemen: 


Who is that that ſpake? | 
Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's ttuth, 


You'd quick], learn to know him by his voice. 


Sil. 
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Sil. Sir Protheus, as | take it. 6 

Pro. Sir Prothens. gene lady, and your [er vant. 

Sil. Phat is your wil? | 

Pro. That I may compals yours. 

Sil. You have your wiſh; my will is ever this, 
That preſently you hie you home to ved. 


Thou ſabtle, perjur'd,. faife, diſlopal man! 


Think'ſt thou I am fo ſhallovre. fo conceitie!s5, 
To be ſeduced by thy flattery, 
That halt deceiv'd ſo many with thy vow: ? 
Return, return, and-make thy love 2 TENG, 
For me, by this pale Queen of night I freer, 
Jam fo far from granting thy req welk. 
That I deſpiſe thee for thy wrongtul ſuit; „ 
And by and by intend to chide my tell, - 
Ev'n for this time I ſpend in talking to tageg 

Pro. I grant, ſweet love, that I Cid love a lad y, 
Bur ſhe is dead. 

Jul. [Aſide.] Twere fa {2 it I ſho. 'd ſpeak it; 
For Lam fore Nie is not buried. | 

Sil. Say that be; yet Valentine thy friend 

Survives, to whom thy ſelf art witneſs, 


„ 


Jam betroch d: and art thou not aſham'd 


To wrong him with thy importunacy ? | 
Pro. 1 likewiſe hear that Valentine is dead. +» . 


Sil. And ſo ſuppoſe am I; for in his grave. 
Aſſure thy ſelf, my love is buried. | E 


Pro. Sweet lady, let me rake it from the earth. 
St. Go to thy lady's grave and call her thence, 


Or, ar the leaſt, in hers ſepulchre thine. 


Ful. [ Aſide.] He heard not that. 
Fro. Madam if your heart be ſo obdurate, 
vouchſife me yer your picture for my love, 
The picture that is hanging in your chamber: 
To that I'll ſpeak, to that Iil ſigh and weep: 
For ſince the ſubſtance of your "perfect ſeit 


ls elſe devoted, I am but a ſhadow; 


And to your ſhadow will I make true love, 
Ful. ¶ Aſide.) If twere a {abſtance you would ſure 
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And make it but a ſhadow as I am. 

Sitv. I'm very loth to be your idol, Sir; 
But fince your falſhood ſhall become you well, 
To worſhip ſhadows and adore falſe ſhapes, 


Send ro me in the morning, and 71! ſend it: 
And fo good reſt. 


Pro. As. wretches have o'er . 
That wait for execution in the morn. 


Jul. Hoſt, will you go? 
Hef. By my hallidom 1 was faſt aſleep. 
Ful. Pray you where lies Sir Prothens ? 


[ Exennt Pro. and TY 


Hoff. Marry at my bouſe: truſt me 1 think di 'tis «| 


__ moſt day. 
Jul. Noe fo; but it hath been the longeſt night 
: That eber euch, and the moſt heavy one. 
[Exeunt, 


SCENE x. 
Enter Were 


el. This is the hour that madam Seis 
Natreated me to call and know her mind: 
There's ſome great matter he'd employ me in. 
Madam, madam! e | 


Enter Silvia Ae. 


Sil. Who calls? 

Egl. Your ſervant and your friend; 
One that attends your Lady ſhip's command. 

Sil. Sir Egla mour, a thouſand times good- morro w. 

Egl. As many, worthy lady, to your ſelf: 

According to your ladyſhip's impoſe, : 

I am thus early come, to know what ſervice 
It is your pleaſure to command me in. 

Si. Oh Eglamour, thou art a gentleman, 


(Think 
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(Think nor I flatter, for I ſwear I do not.) 
Valiant and wiſe, remorſeful, well accompliſh'd; 
Thou art not ignorant what dear good-will 
F bear unto the baniſh'd Valentine; = 
Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vain Thurio, whom my very ſoul abhorr'd. 
Thy ſelf haſt lov'd, and I have heard thee (ay 
No grief did come fo near unto thy hearr, 
As when thy lady and thy true love dy'd; 
Upon whoſe grave thou vow'dit pure chaſtity. 
Sir Eglamoxr, I would to Valentine 
To Mantua, where I hear he makes abode: - 
And for the ways are dangerous to paſs, 
I do defire thy worthy company; 
Upon whoſefaithand honour I repoſe. 
Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour; 
But think upon my grief, a lady's grief, 
And on the juſtice of my flying bence; 
To keep me from a moſt unholy match, 
Which heav'n and fortune ſtill reward with plagues: 
1 do defire thee, even from a heart Ee 
As full of Sorrows as the ſra of ſands, 
To bear me company and go with me: 
It not, to hide what I have ſaid co thee, 
That I may venture to depart alone. | 
] Egl. Madam, I pity much your grievances ;- 
Which, finceI know they virruouſly are plac'd, ++-* 
Igive confent to go along with you, N 
Recking as little what be- ideth me, | 
As much I wiſh: all good befortune you. 
> When will you go? | | 
Sil. This Evening coming. 
Fgl. Where ſhall I meet you? 
Sil. Ar friar Patrick's cell; 
Where I intend holy contefizon. 
Egl. I will not fail your 1:dyſh-p: 
Good-morrow, gentle lady. | FVV» 
Si. Good-morrow, Kind Sir Eglamony. Exeunt. 
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SCENE VI. 


Enter Launce, with his dog. 


HEN a man's ſervant ſhall play the cur wich 

him, look you, it goes hard: onethat 1 
brought up of a puppy, one that I ſav'd from 
drowning, when three or four of his blind bro- 
thers and filters went to it! I have taught him, 
even as oe would ſay preciſely, thus I would 
reacha dog. I was ſent to deliver him as a pre- 


ſteps me to her trencher, and ſteals her capon's leg. 
O, tis a foul thing, when a cur cannot keep him- 
ſelf in all companies! I would have, as one ſhould 
Hy, one that takes upon him to be a dog indecd, to 
be, as it were, a dog at all things. If I had not had 
more wit than ke, to take a fault upon me that he 
did, I thick verily he had been hang'd for't ; ſure 
25 I live he had ſaffer'd for't; you ſhall judge. He 
thruſts me himſelf into the company of three or 
four gentleman-like dogs, under the Duke's table; 


but all the chamber {meit him. Out with rhe dog. 


out, ſays the third; hang him up, ſays the Duke. I 
having been acquainted with the ſinell before, knew 


the dogs; F:i-nd, quoth L. you mean to whip the 
* dog ? Ay mar do J, quoth he. Ycu do him the 
more Wong, quoti I; 'twas I did the thing you 
wot of. He makes no more ado, but whips me 
ou: of the chamber. How many maſters would do 
this for their ſervant ? nay, Til be ſworn 1 bave ſat 
in the flocks for puddings he hath ſtolln, otherwiſe 
* he nad beru checuted ; J have ood on the pillory 
- . j | 6 tor 
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« 
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ſent to milireſs Silvia, from my maſter; and 1 
came no ſooner imo the dining-chamber, but he 


he had not b: en there {bleſs the mark) a piſhng-while, 


ſays one; what cur is that? ſays another; whip him 


it was Crab, and gots me fo the fellow that whips 
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for geeſe he hath Kkil'd, otherwiſe he had rob 
for't. Thou think'ſt not of this now. Nay. : 
member the trick you ſerv'd me when | took iy 
leave of Madam Silvia; did not I bid thee (till mars 
Te, and do as I do? when didſt thou ſre me heave 
up my leg, and make water againſt a pgentiewonan 5 
farthingale | ? didſt thou ever ſee me do ſuch a trick? 


SCENE VI. 


Enter Protheus and julia. 


5 
£ 
c 
c 
[4 
( 
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mo Sebaſtian is thy name? [ like thee well, 
And will employ thee in ſome ſervice preſen ly. 
3 Jul. In what you pleaſe: I'll do, Sir, what I can. 
| Pro. 1 hope thou wilt. tow now, you u- hore- 
ſon pcaſant, | 
Where have you been theſe two 4 loitering? 
þ Laun. Marry, Sir, I carried miſtreſs Silvia the dog 
4 you bad me. 
' Pro, And what Gys ſhe to my little jewel? 
| Laun. Marry, ſhe fays, your dog was 2 cur, and 
tells you, curriſh thanks are hood enough for n a 
| -- preſent. 
Pro. But ſhe receiv'd my dog? 
| Lawn. No indeed ſhe did not; here have 1 brought 
him back again. | 
Pro. What, did'ſt thou offer FER this from me? | 
Laun. Ay Sir; the other ſquirrel was ſtoll'n from me 
by rhe Hangman's boy in the market-place; and then 
lo offer'd her mine own, who is a dog as big as ten ot 
3 yours, and therefore the gift the greater. 
Po Go get thee hence, and find my dog again, 
Or neer reiv:in again into my fight; 
7 Away, I ay; ſtay” ſt thou to vex me here? 8 
| A ſlave, that ev'ry day turns me to ſhame. ¶ Ex. Laun 
| Sebaſtian, | have entertained thee, | 
Paely that I have need of ſuch a youth. 
That can with ſome dilcretion do my butineſs ; 
(For 'tis no truſting to yon fvo!!ſh lowt:) _ 
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But chiefly for thy face and thy behaviour, 

Wh ech if my augury deceive me not, | 
Witneſs good bringing up, fortune and truth: 
Therefore know thou, for this J entertain thee. 
Go preſently, and take this ring with thee; 
Deliver it to Madam Silvia. 

She lov'd me well, deliver'd it to me. 


Jul. It ſeems you lov'd not her, to leave her token: | 


She's dead belike. 
Pro. Not ſo: Ithink ſhe lives. 

Jul. Alas! IE 0 

Pro. Why doſt thou cry alas? | 

Fol. I cannot chuſe but pity ger. 

Pro. Wherefore fhouldft thou pity her? 

Jul. Becauſe methinks that ſhe lov'd you as well. 
As you do love your lady Silvia: je, 
| She dreams on him that bas forgot her love; 

' You doat on her that cares not for your love. 
*Tis pity love ſhould be ſo contrary; 
And thinking on it makes me cry alas! 


Pro. Well, give her that ring, and give therewithal 


This Letter; that's her chamber: tell my lady, 
I claim the promiſe for her heavenly picture. 
Your meſſage done, hye home unto my chamber, 


| Where thou ſhalt find me fad and ſolitary. [Exit Pro. 


SCENE VIIL 


Fl. Hov/ many Women would do ſuch a meſſage? 


Alas, poor Protheus, thou haſt entertain'd 

A fox to be the Shepherd of thy lambs: 

Alas, poor fool, why do I pity him 

Phat with Nis very heart deſpiſeth me? 

Becauſe he loves her, he deſpiſeth me; 

Becauſe Ilore him, I muſt picy him. 
This riag.I gave him when he parted from me, 
To bind him to remember my good will. 

And now I am, unhappy meſſenger, 
To picad for that which I would not obtain; 

To carry that which I would have reſus'd; 
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To praiſe his faith, which I wou'd have diſprais'd. 
I am my maſter's true confirmed love, 

But cannot be true ſervant to my maſter, 

Unleſs I prove falſe traitor to my (clf. 

Yet will I woo for him, but yet fo coldly, 

As, heav'n it knows, I would not. have bim ſpeed. 


Enter Silvia. 


Lady, good day: I pray you be my mean 
To bring me where. to ſpeak with Madam Silvia. 


Sil. What would you with her, if that I be ſhe? 
Ful. If you be ſhe, I do intreat your 3 


To hear me ſpeak the meſſage I am ſent on. 


Sil. From whom?. 
Ful. From my maſter Sir Protheas, Madam. 
Sil. Oh! he ſends you for a picture? 
Ful. Ay. Madam. 
Sil. Urſula, bring my picture there. 
Go, give your maſter this: tell him from me, 


One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget. 


Would better fit his Chamber than this ſhadowy. 


Jul. Madam, may't pleaſe you to peruſe this letter. 


Pardon me, Madam, I have unadvis d 


Deliver'd you a paper that I ſhould not; 


This is the letter to your ladyſhip. 
Sil. I pray.thee let me look on that again. 


ul. It may not be; good Madam, ardon me. 
24. There, hold: F 


I will not look upon your maſter's lines, 


I know they're ſtuff d with proteſtations, 


Aud full of new-found oaths, which he will break 
As eaſily as J do tear his paper. 


Jul, Madam, he ſends your ladyſhip this: ring. 


Sil. The more ſhame for him, that he ſends it me3. 


For I have heard him ſay a thouſand times, 

His Julia gave it him at his departure: 

Tho his falſe finger haye prophan'd the ring, 

Mine ſhall not do his Julia fo much wrong: 
* She thanks you. 


K. 
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Sil. What ſay'ſt thou? 

Ful. 1 thank you, Madam, that you tender her ; 
Poor gentlewoman, my maſter wrongs her much. 

Sil. Doſt thou know her? 

Jul. Almoſt as well as I do know my ſelf. 
To think upon her woes, I do proteſt 
That I have wept an hundred ſeveral times. 

Sil. Belike ſhe thinks that Protheus hath forſaok her. 


Jul. I think ſhe doth ; and that's her cauſe of forrow. 


Sil. Is ſhe not paſſing fair? 
Jul. She hath been fairer, Madam, than ſhe is: 
When fhe did think my maſter lov'd her well, 


She, in my judgment, was as fair as you. 
But fince ſhe did neglect her looking-glaſs, 


And threw her n mask away, 
The air hath ſtarv'd the roſes in her checks, 
And pinch'd the lilly-tincture of her face, 


That now ſhe is become as black as I. 


Sil. How tall was ſhe? 
Jul. About my ſtature: for at Pentecoſt, 


When all our pageants of delight were plaid, 


Our youth got me to play the woman's part, 


And I ws trim'd in Madam Fulia's gown, 
Which ſerved me as fit, by all mens judgments, 
As if the garment had been made for me; 
Therefore I know ſhe is about my height, 
And at that time I made her weep agood, 
For I did play a lamentable part. 


Madam, twas Ariadne paſſioning 
For Theſeus' perjury end unjuſt flight; 
Which I ſo lively acted with my trars, 
That my Poor miſtreſs, moved there withal, 
Wept bitterly; and would I might me dead, 
If Jia thought felt not her very ſorrow. 

sil. She is beholden to thee, . 1 
Alas, poor lady! deſolate and left! 


1 weep my {ef to think upon thy words. 
Here yourh, there js purſe; I give thee this 


For wy ſweet miſtreſs ſake, becauſe thou lov'ſt her. 
| . ** Exit Svis.. 


2 


. - 
we do EA Les *. * N Site a. AY 1 9 E . 22 E "Oy 


e 1 "Wo 
— 
2 ** 1 


— A 


The Tuo Gentlemen of Verona. 6; 
Jul. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if e er you know 
her. | 


A virtuous gentlewoman, mild and beautiful. 


I hope my maſter's ſuit will be but cold, 
Since ſhe reſpects my miſtreſs love ſo much. 
Alas! how love can trifle with it ſellf 
Here is her picture; let me ſee; I think, 

If I had ſuch a tire, this face of mine 

Were full as lovely as is this of hers. 

And yet the painter flatter'd her a little, 
Unlets I flatter with my ſelf too much. 


Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow. 
If that be all the diff 'rence in his love, 


Fil get me ſuch a colour'd perriwig. 
Her eyes are grey as graſs, and fo are mine; 
Ay, but her forehead's low, and mine is high. 


What ſhould it be that ſhe reſpects in her, 
But I can make reſpective in my ſelf, 


If this fond love were not a blinded god? 

Come, ſhadow, come, and take this ſhadow up; 
For 'tis thy rival. O thou ſenſeleſs form, 
Thou ſhalt be wor ſhipp'd, kiſs d, lov'd and ador'd; 


And were there ſenſe in his idolatry, _ 
My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatue in thy ſtead. 


Vil uſe thee kindly for thy miſtreſs fake, 

That usd meſo; orelſe, by Fove I vow, 

I ſhould have ſcratch'd out your unſceing eyes, 

To make my maſter out of love with thee. ¶ Exit. 
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ACT V. SCENE © 
8 2 E N E continues in Milan. 


Enter Eglimour. 


ECOGLAM OUR. | 
Ik ſun begins to gild the weſtern sky. 


And now it is about the very hour 


R © Silvia, at Friar Patrick's cell, ſhould meer 
me. 


mars, © 
Ualeſs it be to come before their time: 
So much they ſpur their expedition, 
See where ſhe comes. LP, a / evening. 


Enter Silvia. 


Sil. 4 Amen: Go on. good Eglamour, 
Out at the poſtern by the abbey-wall: 
I fear I am attended by ſome ſpies. 


Egl. Fear not; the foreſt is not three leagues off; 


H we recover that, we're ſure enough. [ Exeunt. 


8 R N E. . 
Enter Thurio, Protheus and Julia. 


Thu. Sir Prot beus, what ſays Silvia to m y fair ? ? 
Pro. Oh Sir, I find her milder than ſhe was, 
And yet ſhe takes exceptions at your perſon, 

Thu, What, that my Leg is too long? 

Fro. No; that it is too little. 


LA She will not fail; for vers break not ] 


6 
* : 


a «a a a« © 


The Two Gentlemen of Verona. ” 5 


Thu. III wear a boot, to make it ſomewhat rounder. 

Pro. But love will not be ſpurr'd to what it loaths. 

Tu. What ſays ſhe to my face? 

Pro. She ſays it is a fair one. 

Thu. Nay, then the wanton lyes; my face is black. 

Pro, But pearls are fair; and the old ſaying is, 
Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies eyes. 

Ful. Tis true, ſuch pearls as put out ladies eyes; 
For I had rather wink than look on them. L 

Thu. How likes ſhe my diſcourſe? 

Pro. Ill, when you talk of war. 

Thu. But well when J diſcourſe of love * peace? 

Jul. But better indeed when you hold your peace. 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my valour? 
Pro. Oh, Sir, ſhe makes no doubt of that. : 

0 She needs not, when ſhe knows it cowardiſcy 

What fays ſhe to my birth? 

Pro. That you are well deriv'd. | 

Ful. True; from a gentleman to a fool, 

Thu. Conſiders ſhe my poſſeſſions? 
Pro. Oh, ay, and pities them. 

Thu. Wherefore | 

Jul. That ſuch an aſs ſhould own then 

Pro. That they are out by leaſe. 
Jul. Here comes the Duke. 


Euter Du ke. | 


| Date, Hove 1 now, Sir Protheus ? how now, „ Thurio? Hen 
Which of you ſaw Sir 9 of — 
i Thx. Not I. | 
Pro. Nor I. 
Duke. Saw you my daughter 4 
Pro. Neither. 
Dute. Why then 
She's fled unto the peaſant Falentine 3: 
And Eglamour is in her company, 
"Tis true; for Friar Laurence met them both, 
As he in penance wander'd through the foreſt: 
Him he drew vrell, and 10 that it was ſhe; 
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| But being mask'd, he was not ſre of it. 


Beides, ſhe did intend confeſſion 

At Patrick's cell this ev'n. and there ſhe was not 

Theſe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 

Therefore I pray you ſtand nor to diſcourſe, 

But mount you preſently, and meet with me 

Upon the riſing of the mountain foot 

That leads tow'rds Mantua, whither they are fied. 

Diipatch, ſweet gentlemen, and follow me. [ Exit Duke. 
Thu. Why this it is to be a peeviſh girl, 


That flies her fortune where it follows her 


I after, more to be reveng'd cf Eglamour, 
Than for the love of wreckleſs Silvia. | 
Pro. And I will folow, more fer Silt ia's love, 
Than hate of Eglamour that goes with her, 

Ful. And Iwill follow, more to cro{s that love, 
Than hate tor ne that 1 is gone for love. [ Exeant. 


SCENE m. 
The Foreſt. 


Enter Silvia and Outlaws. 


Out. O ME, come, be patient; we muſt bring 


you to our captain 
Sil. I more miſchances than TER one 


Have 1 me how to brook this patiently. 


2 Out. Come, bring her away. 
1 Out. Where is the gentleman that was with ber! N 
3 Out. Being nimble-footed, he hath out- run us; 


But Moyſes and Valerius follow him. 


Go thou with her to th' weſt end of the 1 


There is our captain: follow him that's fled. 


The thicker is beſet, he cannot ſcape. 


1 Out. Come, I muſt bring you to our captain's cave, 
Fear not; he bears an honourable mind, 
And will not uſe a woman lawleſly. 


Sil. O Valentine! this I endure for thee. [Exennt . 
SCENE 


EAT IL roa 


8 — „ AY 


The Two Gentlemen of Verona. 67 


SCENE IV. 
; Enter Valentine. 


Val. How uſe doth breed a habit in a man! 
This ſhadowy deſart, unfrequented woods, 9 
I better brook than flouriſhing peopled towns. 
Here I can fir alone, unſeen of any, 
And to the nighringale's comp'aining notes, 

Tune my diftrefſes, and record my woes. 

O thou that doſt inhabit in my breaſt, 

; Leave not the manſion ſo long tenantleſs, 

Left, growing ruinous, the building fall, 
And leave no memory of what it was. 
Repair me with thy preſence, Silvia ; 
Thou gentle nymph, cheriſh thy forlorn ſwain. 
What hollowing and what ſtir 1s this to-day ? 

Theſe are my mates that make their wills their law, 
Have ſome unkappy paſſenger in chaſe. | 
They love me well, yet I have much to do 

To keep them from uncivit outrages. | 
Withdraw thee, Valentine : who's this comes here? 
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Enter Protheus, Silvia and Jas. 


Pro. din, this ſervice I have done for you, 
! (Tho! you reſpect not aught your ſervant doth) 
* To hazard life, and reſcue you from him 
That wou'd have forc'd your honour and your love. 
Vouchſafe me for my meed but one fair look: 
A ſmaller boon than this I cannot beg, 
| And leſs than this 'm ſure you cannot give. 
N Val. How like a dream is this? I fee and hear: 
Love lend me patience to forbear a while, 
Sil. O miſerable unhappy that I am! 
Pro. Unhappy were you, Madam, ere I came; 
Bur by my coming I have made you happy. 
Sul. N ws 88 1 thou mak ſt me moſt unhappy. 


Jul. 
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Fob. And me when he approacheth to your preſence: Is | 
Le | ro 

Sil. Had 1 been ſeized by a hungry lion, Bu 

I would have been a breakfaſt to the beaſt, Th 
Rather than have falſe Protheus reſcue me. | NM 
On heav'n be judge, how 1 love Valentine, 8 
W hoſe life's as tender to me as my ſoul; | 1 
And full as much, for more there cannot be, * 
1 do deteſt falſe perjur'd Protheus, = 
Therefore be gone, ſollicit me no more. 


Pro. What dang'rous action, ſtood it next to dearis 
Would I not undergo for one calm look ? 


Oh, 'tis the curſe in love, for ever prov'd, 
When women cannot love where they're belov'd. 


Sil. When Protheus cannot love where he's belov'd, =, 
Read over Julias heart, thy firſt beſt love, . 
For whoſe dear fake thou then didſt rend thy faith | A 


Into a thouſand oaths; and all thoſe oaths 
Deſcended into perjury to deceive me. 
Thou haſt no faith left now, unleſs thou'dſt two, 


And that's far worſe than none: better have none 1 

Than plural faith, which is too much by one. ; 

Thou counterfeit to thy true friend. 2 
Pro. In love 


Who reſpects friend? 
Sil. All men but Protheus. 
Pro. Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of moving words. 
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Can no way change you to a milder form; _— 
In move you like a ſoldier, at.arm's end, EG 
And love you 'gainſt the nature of Love; force * 11 
Sil. Oh heav'n! 3 
Pro. T' force thee vie to my defire. - © EY 


Pal. Ruffian, let go that rude uncivil touch,. Þ 
Thou friend of an ill faſnion. | * 
Pro. Valentine 
Pal. Thou common friend, alas wiki faith or loveʒ , 
For ſuch is a friend now: thou treach'rous man! F 
Thou haſt beguil'd my hopes; nought but mine eye 13 
Could have perſuaded me. F dare not ſay 1 
L bave one friend alive ; thou wouldſt diſprove " 1 
pat se < 


Who ſhould be truſted now, when the right Hand 
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Is perjur'd to the boſom? Protheus, 
I'ma ſorry I mutt never truſt thee more, 


But count the world a ſtranger for thy fake. 


The private wound is deepeſt. Oh time, moſt accurſt! 


Mongſt all foes, that a friend ſhould be the work! 


Pro. My ſhame and guilt confound me : 
Forgive me, Valentine; if hearty ſorrow 
Be a ſufficient ranſom for offence, 


Ii tender't here; I do as truly ſaller. 


As Cer I did commit. 

Pal. Then 1 am paid: | 
And once again I do receive t hee honeſt. 3 
Who by repentance is not ſatisfyd, | 

1s nor of heav' nor earth, for theſe are pleas d; 


By penitence th'Eternal's wraih's appeas d. 


And that my love may appear plain and free, 
All that was mine in Silvia I give thee F 
Ful. Oh me unhappy! [Swo0ns., 
Pro. Look to the boy. 
Val. Why, boy? how now? what's the matter? 
look up; ſpeak. 
Jul. O good Sir, my maſter charg d me to deliver 


a ring to Madam Silvia, which, out of my neglect, 


was never done. 
Fro. Where is that ring, boy ? ? 
Jul. Here tis: this is it. 
Pro. How? let me ſee: 
This is the ring I gave to Julia. 
Ful. Oh, cry you mercy, Sir, I kave miſtook 3 
This is the ring you ſeat to Silvia. 


Pro. How cam'ſt thou by this ring? at 0 depart 


1 gave this unto Falia. 
Jul. And Julia her ſelf did give it me, 
And Julia her ſeif hath brought it hither. 
Pro. How Julia? 


Þ+1t is (I think) ven odd to give 47 bis mifireſ thus 
at once, without a 2 reaſon alledg d. But or author 


probably followed t 2 juſt as he found them, is 
ts Novels, 4s well az in his Hiſtories, : 
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Let ine be bleſt to make this happy cloſe; | 


Your Grace is welcome to a man diſgrac'd, 
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Ful. Behold her that gave aim to all thy oaths, 
And entertain'd *em decply in her heart: 
How oft haſt thou with perjury clett the root? 


Oh Protheus, let this habit make thee bluſh! 
Be thou aſham'd that I have took upon me 


Such an immodeſt rayment. If ſhame live 
In a diſguiſe of love, | 


It is the eſſer blot modeſty finds, 


Women to change their ſhapes, than men their minds. 
Fro. Than men their minds? 'tis true, oh heav'n, 
Were man Eine. $ | 


But conſtant, he were perfect; that one error 
Fills him with faults, makes him run throvgh all fins; 


Inconſtancy falls off ere it b:gins. 

What is in S?/via's face, but I may ſpy 

More treſh in Julia's with a conſtant eye? 
Val Come, come, a hand from either: t 


*T were Pity two ſuch friends ſhould long be foes. | 
Pro. Bear witneſs, beav'n, I have my wi. ſh for ever. ö 
Ful. And I mine. | 


SCENE Y.--- | 
Enter Duke, Thurio, and Out-laws. 26 


Out. A prize, a prize, a prize! | | 
Val. For bear, forbear, ir is my lord the Duke. 


The baniſh'd Valentine. : 

Duke. Sir Valentine? | „ 

Thu. Yonder is Silvia: and Silvia's mine. 
Pal. Thurio, give back; or elſe embrace thy death: 
Come not within the meaſure of my wrath. - 


Do not name Silvia thine ; if once sgan, ES 1 
Verona ſhall not hold thee. Here the ſtands, F 
Take but poſſeſſion of her with 2 touch; Þ 
I dare thee but to breathe upon my love. 5 1 


Thu. Sir Valentine, I care not for her, IJ. t 
T hold him bur a fool that will endanger 
His body for a girl that loves him not; 
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What think you of this Page, my lord? 
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9 
I claim her not; and therefore ſhe is thine. 

Duke. The more degenerate and baſe art thou, 
To make ſuch means for her as thou haſt done, 
And leave her on ſuch flight conditions. 

Now, by the hunour of my anceſtry, 
I do applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine, 


And think thee worthy of an empreſs love 


Know then, I here to: get all former griets, 


Cancel al! grudge, repeal thee home again, 


Plead a new ſtate in thy unrival'd merit, 


To which I thus ſubſcribe: Sir Falentine, 
Thou art a gentleman, ard well cetiv'd, | 
Take thou thy Silvia, for thou hait delerv'd her. | | 
Pal. I thank your Grace; the gift hath made me tcl 
I now beſcech you, for your daughter s fake, - 

To grant one buon that I ſhall ask of you. 


Duke. 1 grant it for thine own, whate'er it be. 
Val. Theſe baniſh'd men that | have kept witha!, 


Are men endu'd with worthy qualities: 
Forgive them what they have committed here, 
And ler them be recal.'d from their exile, 
They are reformed, civil, full of good, 


And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 

Duke. Thou haſt prevail'd, I pardon them ard thee; 
Diſpole of them as thou know'lt their deſerts. 
Come, let us go; we will include all jars 


With triumphs, mirth, and all ſolemnity. 2. 
Val. And as we walk along, 1 dare be bold | 
With our diſcourſe ro make your Grace to ſmile. 


Dake. I think the boy hath grace in him, he bluſhes. 
Pal. 1 warrant you, my lord, more grace than boy. 
Dake. What mean you by that ſaying? 

Val. Pleaſe you, III tell you as we pals along, 

Thar you will "wonder whar hath forruned.- 

Come Protheus, tis your p-nance but to hear 

The ſtory of your love dilcovered : 


That done, our day of marriage ſhall be yours, 


One feaft, one hoult, one mutual happineſs. 


f Exennt omnes. 
[f 
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